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people as a picture of Livingstone ‘making his | way “ slowly’—and nothing “slow” suits this | to invoke for any real or imaginary perils he 

Ly owls toward the coast.’ ” journal or its conductors. We leave the old | may encounter. There are many other ways 

Now, our neighbor, who evidently has had | stage-coach plodding to the old fogies of the | of ‘‘ moving the people” than by “ a picture of 
the good taste to watch carefully our illustra- | Press, and travel always by the lightning line Livingstone making his way slowly toward the 
tions and appreciate them, oucht to know the and our artists have caught the contagion | coast,” and our last week’s issue proves it— 
reason why Frank Lesiim’s Itxusrraren | of our example. | where our artist “ carries the war into Africa.” 
Newsparern has had no artist with Livine- The public have heard so long about Dr. But two items of foreign intelligence bearing 
stone’s expedition. It has been because that | Livingstone as the great African traveler, | on this really remarkable man must interest 


eminent and often-murdered, though eternally 
resuscitate d, 


voyager, has been 


One is the 
of the 


| all who have followed his fortunes. 
the death 


of the feline 
now difficult | loss he has sustained in 


thos 
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lives outnumber 
3, that it 
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Atrican exploration at best, from Mungo 

Park down to De Chaillu and Baker, has ever 
been as busines There is a wonderful 
sameness about all the stories of the explorers 
and although Dr. Livingstone has varied it a 
little by taking to the w ood deal, still 

story OV fter all, 1 
the Nile has 
iN ised more sut 
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FRANK LESLIES’ ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is (he 


oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 


CONTINUED SUCCESS 
OF 


PAPER FOR 


INCREASING DEMAND 
FRANK LESLIE'S 


LADY’S JOURNAL! 


THE VERDICT OF 


OUR NEW THE LADIES ! 


FOR 


THE LADIES CONFIRMED! 


HE SALE OF THE THIRD NUMBER EXCEEDS 
THAT OF JHE FIRST! 

Number Thre of the Lapy'’s Jot RNAL, Just 

ssued, has been pronou d by all its readers a 


j 
sfic en 


Its 


ILLUsTRA- 


terprise. SUPEKB 


j iumph of joui 7 
Puatre, and ifs Srienpip 
the 


and CNTVAVE d 


COLORED 


of Latzst Panis Fasutons, drawn 
Paris the 
Artists, have been received with unqualified d. light 
and The 


Fine Art Pictures, from models designed by 


TIONS 
first 


wm oy E (rope an 


approval. styles thus illustrated, ww 
the famous Parisian houses of Worth, Fanet & Beer, 
Morrison, Dixrbury and Ronot-Roche, 
ceived the highest praise JSrom the thousands of 
ad the while 
the exrpre ssion of their enthusiastic admiration 
ertended 
appearance and the usefulness and varie ty of its 
contents. It established FASHION 
and Famity Paper unrivaled in the world, and 


will be 


have T- 


ladies who have patroniz JOURNAL ; 


has been as well to its elegant general 


is now as a 


care spare ad hereafter to 


it thus 


“0 Cr pe nae or 


tintain the great reputation has 


; 


suddenly secured. 


TO AMERICAN AUTHORS. 


Deing desirous of stimulating American literary 


and artistic talent, and having, by our publications 


wand the encouragement we have qiven, done much to 
create a new school of American writers of fiction, 
und of artists by our profuse illustrations, we have 


determined to offer a series of Prizes for both Con- 


tinued and Short Stories for Frank Les.ir’s 
Cumnery CorNER, @ paper whose high literary 
character and great popularity are without a 
parallel, 

A PRIZE of $1,500 will be given for the Best 
Lontinued Story of about 100,000 words, 


| lessons to be learnt. 
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FIGHTING THE TIGER. 

Wuen the French Revolution swept away the 
monarchy, and the very name of royalty be- 
came obnoxious to the people, an adroit ex- 
hibitor baptized his Royal Tiger as the Zigre 
ae ae 


vved the animal’s pop- 
the fate whic re 


That change of name 
ularity, and he was 
took his royal kindred, by becoming nationa 
Recently the same animal has had to bear the 
brunt of another revolutionary movement, and 
has been pilloried alongside of the 
emblem he been made. f 
very pleasant-looking animal, the 
palmy days of his popularity, his recent por- 
rated his ferocity, until he 
emble that lion mentioned 


Spare ove 
] 
ae 


a 


ke epers 


whose has Never 


even 1n 


traits have exagce 
to res 


has been made 
by an old poe t, who 
‘*Roared so loud and looked so grim, 
His very shadow durst not follow him.” 


Tiger too, and 
him now with 


And yet he was once a Nationa 


1 
that lately. when many who pelt 


| stones used to pat him on his sleek sides, and 


even watched for the half-picked bones the 
Royal Beast would leave in the well-stocked 
larder of the Americus. But he is a tempting 
creature for an illustration and has few 
friends left—so he must suffer the fate of all 


beasts which become unpopular, and be treated 
with no more reverence than though he were 
Those cunning fish-sauce 
are aware that the Am with 
rer fighting on its label, was favored 


a puppy dog. in 
doubtl 


rampant Ti 


ricus, 


above most others on the table uf restau- 
rants. Now, that pungent preparation, with 


its grim emblem, have vanished trom familiar 
places, like the Brains of Tammany, and it re- 
quires vigilance and a search-warrant to find 
them. A more painful of the muta- 
bility of earthly things were hard to find by 
the philanthropist and the lover of fish-sauce. 
Yet, we must admit that it was an appropriate 
emblem for the men who adopted it. 

The Tiger is a prowling, rapacious beast, 
with none of the magnanimity of the lordly 
Lion in his nature. He is crouching and cow- 
ardly as well as cruel, and never faces his 


pro rt 


enemy. 
now that he has ceased to be dangerous, let 
the artists kick him, and New York, in her 
brand-new robes of purity, put her foot upon 
his head as he grovels in the dust, and keep 
him down. 

Above all, let us take care never to make 
him a National Tiger any more. ‘Let bears 
and lions growl and fight” at Washington— 
our great national menagerie—but let the mil- 
lennium which has been inaugurated here con- 
tinue, at least until after the meeting of the 
Assembly, when, we fear, the ominous sound 
of strife may again be heard from the fraternal 
subduers of the Tiger and his keepers. 


THE LESSONS OF THE DAY. 

Tue extraordinary events of this season, so 
grand in their magnitude, so irresistible in their 
progress, so overwhelming in their results, so 
widespread as to almost cease to be local, be- 
cause the world feels their effects in its treasu- 
ries, its granaries, its sympathies, in its best and 
worst parts—these are not accidents, but re- 
sults ; not only historical events, but lessons. 
What do they teach ? 

The varied lessons derivable from all may be 
both generalized and epitomized under the 


statement that the material with which we | 


build anything—whether cities, health, or 
character—is all-important. The folly of 
spreading out huge cities of inflammable pine 
boards in close contiguity one with another, 


| connected by wooden roadways and bitumi- | 


nous sidewalks, is the simplest of the practical 
The fire which destroyed 
a quarter of Constantinople failed to teach it, 
and the Chicago incremation, with its holocaust 
of lives and widespread desolation, its unut- 


terable woes and national disaster, will, per- | 


haps, teach no lesson to Omaha and San 


He is a mean creature altogether, and | 
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with a veneer of pervious slate, fo1 ] linate ! clerkshiy 
many match-boxes with ready tinder ld | l 1unent, when 
ready to catch the sparks and coals flyin ‘ t 1 preliz y examination and ex 
every fire. The insurance companies, for t trial, their incumbents have prove 
own preservation as well a r the publi ae honest and capable. 
should charge such ctures at least one p [tf.—Cumulative Voti or Minority Repre- 
cent. extra premium, unless mad on, { by lich the minority in our Coun- 
If ** eur like chi ! do come home to | cils sl ’ vo n their decisions, and 
roost prayers, too, do rebound sometii | L het ity ver—so often 
to} 1e their invent * Manya plethoric- | an ly Let 1 legal voter 
pursed Chi van | l the i mr | be i if he thinks 
portion of t ( city, in ch th ! pl I Ly V 
nm and prayed hat a ) t a 
blaze 1 t wipe away tl humble co -i J John 
tio ind ] raps that the reason r | Joh is, J r, 
some athy in th il which should have D si J VEoE Wallac 
he puttir it this initial burnin In tl irst vote ¢ ts ? for 
ind le n ft 1 THIS ¢ iff ration | John Will in tl nd, ohn 
therhood of man, the ~ leur of our | Will I Parker ; in the third, 
human nature. Perhay it r r Wil Parker and Wallace 
cheap thus to have touched the whole | i I r this system, a majority of the voters 
heart, and a not inadequate burning to ul lway ct a majority of the repre- 
all mankind and to fire a universe with | sent , but a minority could make sure of a 
heavenly ardor and an unimaginable charity ! | min of t presentatives, unless it were 
Total depravity! The idea is dissiputed by | less than or irth of entire electoral 
this sympathetic outpouring f1 high and | body, which it rarely is. Every voter would 
low, rich and poor, the saint and th mer! | thus go to the polls with a reasonable assur- 
Wha shall we think of the upheaval in ance that his vote would tell in the election 
society which has stripped off the tinsel from | that it would not proyo a mere ineffectual 
the grossness of polygamy, and shown the in- protest 
cestuous, adulterous criminality too long 1V.—That Municipal Election shall take 
lacquered over and half concealed under the | place on different day and at dificrent 
thin varnish of a new dispensation and a false season of the vear from the State and National 
theology? What shall we learn from the social | Elections, so that the result shall be a clear ex- 
horrors revealed by the arrest and conviction pression of the municipal voice and will, not 
of Rosenzweig, and others? Must we not re- | varied by exté ssues 
cognize the facts that ‘‘ where the carrion is, V.—A stringent Registry Law, making it 








there are the eagles gathered together ”—that | compulsory on every voter to register at least 
‘*the supply but equals the demand”? Can | tipo weeks before the election ; permitting of 
we do otherwise than feel that there is a de-| no excuse for not recist ring in season, and re- 
pravity in society to which these but minister, quiring the publication of a list of the names 
and that general reformation must properly | and residences of the registered voters in each 


be conspicuously posted in 


and first commence from within ? district, this list to be 

And the more prominent local swindling of | such district at least one week previous to the 
the public moneys—the general usage made of | election. Swift and severe penalties for fraudu- 
office to further private ends—how various are | lent registry and illegal voting. 
these lessons! The simple patriotic one is VI.—Election day be made a legal holiday. 


Thousands who do business here, that reside in 


especially pertinent at this election season. 
would 


or other States, 


Shali we from sheer indolence and apathy neighboring counti 
permit the city to be ruled by the ignorant, | stay at home and vote if that were the case, 
who will not do so else; and thousands of 


besotted, unscrupulous foreigner, possessing 


no interest in the country, ignorant alike of reside in the city, but 


other business men who 
its past as its present, and regardless of its | who seldom vote, would do the same thing. 
future ? Is not the primary lesson—not 
of primary elections, but the necessity of 
making education and property requisites for 
citizenship ? 
s grand reaction- 


one 


“CAPTAIN ” HALL’S EXPEDITION. 
Ir anything could surpass the extravagance 
ding out a Government 


] 


Are not the present issu 
ary movements against the 
of the nobodies suddenly become somebodies 
or four years become 


3 }and absurdity of se 
influence | « Polar Expedition,” it was the stupidity, not 
to say wickedness, of confiding it to the charge 
of an ignorant, pig-headed adventurer like the 
so-called ‘‘ Captain ” Hall—whose only recom- 
mendation was a large capacity for eating raw 
meat and drinking wha!le-oil. His expedition 
left this city June 14th. News comes that it 
had reached the coast of Greenland, but the 
tidings are far from encouraging as to its suc- 
cess. They could get no reindeer furs at Hol- 
steensborg, and dogs were so scarce in Danish 
Greenland that they were forced to abandon 
the idea of getting the seventy required until 
they were in North Greenland or even in 
Smith’s Sound—from all accounts a somewhat 
forlorn hope. Still more unfortunate for the 
| future prospects of the expedition is another 
piece of news which comes by way cf Denmark. 
Mr. Buddington, the sailing-master—in other 
words, virtual naval commander of the expedi- 
tion—‘‘ disgusted with its internal economy,” 
has resigned, and will return home. Al! this, 
we fear, too truly bears out the criticisms 
which appear regarding the expedition in last 
month’s number of the Overland Monthly, from 
the pen of Dr. David Walker, formerly surgeon 
| and naturalist of M‘Clintock’s Fox expedition, 
| and who was to have been second in command 
| of this one, but resigned a few weeks before it 


silent 


—the paupers in three 
millionaires, the ignorant hod-carriers elevated 
to high positions, and the ragged by a rub 
of an Aladdin-like ‘‘ring” transformed into 
diamond stud-wearers ? 

Our old school writing-copies were: ‘Br 
Honest: Reputation 1s Berrer Tuan Hovse 
AND Lanps.” Yesterday the copy set to our 
youth was: ‘‘Seem to BE Honest: Hovse 
AND LANDS ARE BETTER THAN REPUTATION.” 
The grand lesson which will be taught the 
world is, that ‘‘to be is better than to seem”; 
that wealth wrongly acquired brings neither 
happiness nor respect, and reputation built 
with such flimsy material has no abiding. 
The Mackerelville thief and sinecure office- 
holder may no longer see his teacher and ex- 
emplar at the Bureau of Public Works, and 
the time may come when a dirty shirt with a 
| big diamond in it may be no more honorable 
than the ring in the swine’s nose. 

The reflective mind, anxious for the good of 
his country and his kind, thus finds subjects in 
the events of the day meet for his contempla- 
tion. Fortunate will be the country if the 
lessons thus seriously taught shall be as seri- 
ously considered and acted upon. 
sailed, in ‘consequence of an incompatibility 
of opinion between himself and the officer in 
}command of the expedition.” Dr. Walker 
| Speaks of Mr. Hall--who it appears, though 
honored with the nautical title of “captain,” 
| is by profession an engraver—as one “whose 
only knowledge of navigation is derived from 
the experience gained in being twice a passen- 
ger in a whaleship to Davis Strait, and whose 
only experiment in taking the command of 
people. To change is easy ; to reform, in the | white men resulted in gé-called “mutiny and 
| interest of good government, is difficult; and | death,” - His qualification for command and 
the task which the Legislature has before it igqthis education, as well as that of all the officers 
one complicated and most responsible, ~It}—<with the exasption of Dr. Bessels—is spoken 
behooves thoughtful yyrand especi of with und@isgniséd’ ¢ontempt, and the pros- 
such as live i { Agatike suéh | pect of it resulting i arything but a fivsco is 
suggestions as tier we | prophesied as ba very faint. ‘I informed 
may dictate, so as to vindicate, if possible, | the Secretary of the Navy,” writes this severe, 
the Scriptural apophthegm, ‘‘In the multitude but it cannot be denied experienced and well- 
| informed critic, ‘‘that in one month there 


PROSPECTIVE NEW 


CHARTER. 


THE 


Ir is teken for granted, among men of all 
parties, that the Legislature of New York, 
which commences its session with the new | 
year, will utterly reorganize the City Charter, 
in compliance with the emphatic wish of the 
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| of counselors there is wisdom.” 
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would be discontent—in six, mutiny.” He dis- 
claims, in credit to the United States, that it 
should bear the somewhat grandiloquent title 
of “The United States Exploring Expedition 
to the North Pole,” but simply ‘‘ what of late 
it has begun to be called, and what its com- 
mander always designated it, ‘Captain Hall’s 
Arctic Expedition.’” 


ALEXIS AT LAST! 

As WE write, the news comes to us that the 
long-expected Grand Duke has actually arrived, 
and is awaiting the Reception Committee in | 
the lower bay. 

We regret to notice a disposition on the part 
of one at least of our daily Press to sneer and | 
cavil at the honors about to be paid to him by 
our citizens, as being misdirected, because, 
forsooth, he is not the heir-apparent, but only 
the third son of the Czar. We trust that the 
spirit which suggests his weleome is not 
simply one of toadyism and flunkyism which 
would curry favor with the prospective ruler of 
® great empire, but that he may receive a 
genuine, hearty, manly reception from our 
people, which shall indicate no abandonment of 
republican principles on our part, and shall be 
recognized, as in truth it is, merely 4s an act | 
of popular iuternational courtesy and an ex- 
pression of good-will between two nations who, 
though their ideas of government are directly 
antagonistic, can yet keep pace with civilization 
by maintaining their friendly relations un- 
disturbed by any cause. 





} 








| 
| 
THE LATE COLONEL JAMES M, SANDERSON.— | 
We deeply regret to announce the sudden death 
Gf Colonel James M. Sanderson, of the Langham | 
Hotel, London, who died on the 16th of Novem- 
ber, of heart-disease. He went some years ago 
to take charge of the Langham Hotel, which 
became par excellence the hotel of the Americans | 
who passed through the Modern Babylon on | 
their way to the Continent. His urbanity and 
attention to his guests made him the popular 
host of all who ever had the good fortune to 
be under his care. Colonel Sanderson will be 
remembered by military men as having been 
entrusted by Secretary Stanton with the super- 
intendence of “ cookery” for the Army of the 
Potomac during its advance on Richmond. It 
may be added that the colonel was captured by 
the Southerners, and was long detained as a 
prisoner, i i. ; 

















Durinc the fiscal year ended June 30th, ! 


1871, the value of petroleum exported from the 
United States amounted to more than the value 


| 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


lordship will do all in your power against maxims so | plied with provisions, about 150 pounds of fish being 
dsstructive to the Church and to society, still we deem caught daily, though flour, biscuits and lime-juice 
it by no means superfluous to stimulate your well- | were scarce. The conduct of both officers and men 
known zeal to see that the clergy, and, above all, the | was admirable, and we only read of one case of insub- 


On the 16th of July a | 


' national conselience.” 


curates, do their duty. G, CARDINAL ANTONELLI.” ordination having occurred, 
Freedom of education and of worship ‘ con- 


trary to the laws of God and of the Church !” 
And this from the headquarters of * Mother 


| Church” in the nineteenth century ! 





THE New York World, apropos of the recent 
city election, congratulates itself that the 
average respectable New Yorker has opened 
his eyes to “the absurdity of entrusting his 
money to thieves, the education of his children 
to those of his neighbors who are most in need 
of education, the embellishment of the scene 
of his daily walks to men who erect eyesores at 
great cost, and the charge of the supply of 
water to the men who are most loftily indif- 
ferent to its uses, whether for ablution or 
imbibition.” 








THe Rev. BeEEcuER, in a recent sermon, de- 
clared himself in favor of civil service reform. 
“The Administration,” he exclaimed, ‘ must 
reform the civibservice. Every custom-house 
is now @ bribe-shop, and nearly all the other 
offices are damning and deadening to the 





PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

Destruction of a Raft by Gun-Cotton. 

The engraving represents one of the Autumn mili- 
tary manceuvres in England. The Engineers, on the 
24th of October last, made a series of experiments at 
Chatham, in the presence of the Commander-in-Chief, 
his staff and numerous naval and military officers of 
the British service. The scene is that of the explosion 
of a submarine torpedo of gun-cotton. Six mines, 
extending across the Medway, and charged with only 
50 pounds of gun-cotton, placed ten feet below the 
surface of the water, were exploded successively, the 
columns of water being thrown up in masses far ex- 
ceeding, and in height surpassing, the most famous 
fountains. After this a steamer supposed to be a 
friendly vessel was allowed to pass harmlessly over 
the torpedo, while a raft towed behind ft; and carry- 
ing some stuffed figures dressed in soldiers’ jackets 
and trowsers, was blown into fragments as it crossed 
the spot where its buried.enemy lay concealed. 


Banquet Given by the Lord Mayor of 
‘a London to MM, Sey and Vautrain. 


M. 4 . the >, amd. M. Vautrain, 


: Paris, being 
1sth of October of 


the Lord 
the Mansion House, known a8 the Egyptian Hall. 
Among the peculiar features of the occasion were 
the sword-bearer stationed behind the Lord Mayor, 
bearing the splendid jewel-mounted sword presented | 







of all the beef, pork, lard, bacon and hams, and | to the City by Queen Elizabeth, the mace-bearer, the 
cheese, which were exported. In fact, except | Jockey and coachman in antique livery, and the old 


gold and silver, there were only two articles of | 
the year’s export the values of which exceeded | 
that of petroleum. namely: cotton and bread- | 
stuffs. The value of cotton exported was 

220,000,000 ; of gold and silver, $84,000,000 ; 
of breadstuffs, $29,000,000 ; of petroleum, 
$35,000,000. Of petroleum, it is estimated by 
some that the consumption at home is equal to 
the amount exported. If this be the case, the 
value of the yield of petroleum in the United 
States reaches $70,000,000, There are those 
among our readers who, seeing the amount and 
dignity to which the petroleum traffic has 
grown, will look with less impatience and con- 
tempt upon the faded certificates of ‘‘ oil stocks” 
as they turn up occasionally in searches among 
fries and boxes of mainly disused documents, 
mournful relics of other days. 








THE London Atheneum, in a review of Mr. 
Tuckerman’s * American Artist’s Life,” says : 
‘Mr, Tuckerman’s book does not tmpress us 
very favorably. Knowing as we do that there 
are better sculptures of United States produc- 
tion than the coarsely-wrought and crudely- 
conceived ‘Greek Slave,’ we cannot but 
lament that our author should have devoted 
seventeen closely-printed octavo pages of un- 
qualified laudation to the author of that statue 
and his works.” 








Says the New York World: ‘' The interests, 
nay, the existence of the Democratic party are 
staked upon its recognition of the soundness of 
our former advice, and pursuing, while it is not 
yet too late, a liberal and progressive policy in 
accordance with the new and irreversible order 
of thing consequent upon the late civil war, 
It will not do for the Democratic party to be 
any longer the Rip Van Winkle of politics.” 








| custom of passing around the love-cup, an immense 


golden goblet, filled with a mixture of Champagne and 
Bordeaux wines, from which each of the guests 
drank while his or her neighbor held the cover. The 
Lord Mayor and the Lady Mayoress were seated at 
the centre of the table, side by side. Adjoining the 
Lady Mayoress, were seated the special guests of the | 
evening, MM. Say and Vautrain, and at the side of 
the Lord Mayor, the Countess of Beauchamp, Lord 
Lyons, M. Gavard, French Chargé d@’Afaires, and the 
Persian Minister. 


The Monetary Crisis in France—Bankers 
at the Bourse. 


The Bourse in Paris is an institution analogous to | 
one Stock Exchange or Gold Room, and oceasionally | 
presents scenes quite as exciting as those witnessed 
in our own city in the region of Wall and Broad Streets. | 
The recent monetary crisis in France was one of 
those occasions which drew to that rendezvous an im- 
mense concourse of bankers, merchants, and others | 
interested in the funds, all displaying that natural ex- 
citement so difficult to be repressed or concealed where 
the pocket is concerned. 

The First Ontario Parliament, 


We represent in this number the first Legislative 
Assembly of Ontario, This sole legislative body in the 
Province (saving the delegated Royal Sanction) has 
pursued @ close-fisted system of economy, and has 
accomplished an amount of practical legislation, | 
hitherto unexampled in the country. The railway 
grants, the law reforms, the swamp drainage and | 
free homestead systems, the education law, and many 
other measures of an eminently practical character, 
bespeak the spirit of progress and prudence which 
actuated the gentlemen whose portraits are repre- 
sented on page 180. If tlicy continue in their efforts, 
not only will the Province of Ontario be benefited, but | 
other provinces will see how to apply the money now | 
needlessly expended, to objects of prominent advan- | 
tage to the people. 

Breakwater of Artificial Stone in the 

Harbor of Carthagena. 
A description of this improvement will be found on | 


page 188. 
Wreck of H. M.S. “ Megzera” at St. Paul's 
Island. 

The Meg@ra, which left Queenstown on March 14th, 
after the usual official inspection, had a prosperous | 
voyage a8 far as the Cape, leaving that port for Syd- 
hey on May 28th. On .une Sth a slight leak was dis- 
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THE following letter from Cardf 
the Prime Minister of the Pope. 
taken from the Nicaragua Gazette. 
nal thus writes to the Bishop of Nie 

“We have lately been info 
has been made to shange the i 
existing in that-Tepublic, by progn: 
in which aré enunciated ‘freedom of edueat nt 
of worship. Both these are n0t only con 
trary to the laws of God and or’ Dhurch, but are 
in contradiction with the Con it established be- 
tween the Holy See and that republic, Although we 










coyéred ou the port side, beneath the,coal-bunkers, 
for. days Was kept.nndert by hand-pumps. 
that. date st aathe water 
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once landed 





under 








doubt not that your most illustrious and reverend 


ed, Within five ds ‘ 
tents, well pro: sebed by the weather, and fairly sup- 





| tight vats, boiled for several hours, the grease is 


| whisky distilled from garbage is as pure and cleanly 


| 


Dutch ship, named the Aurora, bound for Batavia, 
in ballast, seeing the distress flag of the Meca@ra 
| hoisted on the signal hill, shortened sail and drew 
near toland. The life-boat, under Acting Lieutenant 
L. T. Jones, got alongside of her, and Mr. Jones, hav- 
ing gone on board, sent back a message that the 
Dutch captain would take twenty men, and do any- 
thing Captain Thrupp wished. In the morning she 
had disappeared, being, probably, afraid to stay so 
close under the land, Mr. Jones, however, fulfilled 
his instructions, communicated with the authorities 
both in England and Australia, and by the last ac- 


counts the crew of the Mege@ra have arrived in safety | 
Our engraving represents the Megera | 


at Melbourne. 
ashore on the bar, where she was run up to prevent 
sinking, on the 19th of June, 1871, In the background 
can be seep the encampment, the tents and houses 
being made out of spars, sails and ropes, and some of 
turf, with sails for roofs ; the boats crossing the bar, 
landing stores, etc., on which a very heavy surf breaks 
often so bad as to prevent communication with the 
wreck ; the signal station on top of the highest 


peak, where several of the crew used to keep a 100k- | 


out for vessels passing, and try to attract their atten- 
tion by hoisting the ensign upside down and firing 
rockets, 


The Orléans Princes at the Chantilly 
Races. 


The town of Chantilly, situate about twenty-three 
miles N.E. of Paris, has long been celebrated for its 
manufactures of laces and porcelain. It also owes its 
interest to its ruined castle and noble domain, long 
the seat of the Condé family, and where the gr.at 
Condé entertained Louis XIV. in a style of royal mag- 
nificence. The castle was destroyed in 1793, but the 
splendid stables remain, and the fine park-grounds 
and the modern chateau (lately the property of the 
Duke d’Aumale) are fuil of historic memorials. The 
Forest of Chantilly comprises 6,700 acres ; in it are 
several buildings of interest, and races are periodi- 
cally held there. The illustration represents one of 
these races, at which, recently, the Oriéans princes 
were present, 








SCIENTIFIC. 


Tue total fall of rain in Calcutta to the 31st 
July was 64:24 inches, the average for seventeen years 
being 37°13 inches. This rain was accompanied by 
heavy floods and much damage to crops. 


Tue San Francisco Bullelin estimates that 
the vintage of California for the year 1871 willamount 
to 8,000,000 gallons of wine, to which may be added 
irom 180,000 to 200,000 gallons of brandy. 


SHeEt-z1nc for roofing is, in many respects, 
very useful, but hitherto it has not been found to be 
durable. M. Artus, of the Vieille Montagne Company, 
has introduced a zinc white paint, with silicate of 
potash as a vehicle, which is said to be exceedingly 
durable, and to keep the metal roofing very cool. 


Tur Journal de I'Eclairage au Gaz of Paris 
makes a strange statement, that petroleum can, by a 
new process, which is not published, be converted 
into a permanent solid, which will burn without 
liquefying, and be preserved a firm mass for any 
period of time. 


Tue Photographic News draws attention to 
the value of nickel, applied by the electro-deposit, as 
a coating to polished steel, iron or brass, in protecting 
these metals from corrosion. The nickel coating, he 
assures us, protects steel, copper and brass from the 
action of even nitrate of silver and snipbur. 





of potash, 


effected by the action of subterra 






there can be no doubt, that the action 
ng. upon the lan 
wer of rain, would imevitably cover the | 
with ome vast oceam, “ Had the primeval | 







denudiny 
entiré ‘ 
world been constructed as tt now exists,” says Sir 
John Herschel, “time enough has elapsed, and force 
enough directed to that end has been in activity, 
to have long ago destroyed every vestige of land,” 


Axconot, it is well known, can be distilled 
from anything that ferments, no matter whether the 
fermenting matter be a loaf of unbaked bread ora 
reeking garbage-vessel, Thus the garbage is gath- 
ered from the houses of citizens, dumped into water- 


carefully skimmed off for soap-making purposes, and 
the pulpy mass fermented and distilled. The refuse 
goes to the corn-fleld, the peach-orchard, or the vine- 
yard. A barrel of garbage yields three pounds of 
soap grease and four gallons of proof spirits. The 
philosophical and chemical mind may know that 


as that which comes from corn; but for a steady 
beverage the ordinary drunkard will doubtless prefer 
| sound Bourbon or Old Rye. 


A committTze of the Boston Society of Na- 
tural History has for the past twelve years been 
investigating the subject of the “frozen well” at 
| Brandon, Vt., and in their last report appear to have 
made but little progress from the starting-point—and 
little is backward, The committee report that 

the ice has remained in the Brandon 
hot months of Summer, notwith- 
were 
the gravel bed to give more free 
surface-water, 
is nothing in the composition of 


Proressor Borroxe recommends gun-cotton, | 


Tam: Dolby Congert Troupe, 
| New Pt die sian st 
out she 24 inst | fa j D r 
‘Le Pont pgs Sourirs” ( ; 


the earthquake is the most active | *! 
together with the | ' 


made in the soil, and atun-{ 4 
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PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
| ‘Tne net profit of a year’s income from the 
| Alaska post-office was seventy-six dollars. 
| Cnxro, Mich., has a bologna-saus..e factory 
and no dog-tax. 
Tue Mikado of Japan is throwing off his ex- 
clusiveness, and is appearing freely in public. 


Mempuis, Tenn., is the best interior cotton 
market in the world, 


Revatives of the killed Chinamen at Los 
| Angeles are suing that city for damages, 


Mrs. SHERMAN, the Derby murderess, will be 
| tried at New Haven, next month. 

THE potatoes in a ten-acre lot in Wisconsin 
were nicely roasted by the great fires. 

THe Tennessee Legislature paid a visit of 
respect to Mrs. Polk, widow of the ex-President, on 
November 14th. 

A PRISONER going to jail in Burlington, Vt,, 
| Offered to play the sheriff ‘‘ seven-up ” to see whether 
| he should get twenty years or nothing. 

Presipent T'urers has rejected a second ap- 
| plication by Victor Hugo for a commutation of Roche- 
fort’s sentence. 

Tue King of Dahomey attended a grand 
feast the other day, wearing a quantity of druggist’s 
| labels as decorations, 
| Dr. Mary Wacker is disgusted at the pros- 
| pect of tight pantaloons coming into fashion again. 
| She says they make her look like a pair of tongs. 

Tne Rev Mr. Voysey, an English clergyman 
of original talent, has devised a church ritual of his 
| own, which is not orthodox but Voysey versy. 
| A Boston paper remarks that: “If the 
| garroting business is not interfered with, there will 
be a large sale of revolvers during the next few 
weeks.” 

“Ixpran Jor,” @ Piute medicine man, well 
known among the whites, was stoned to death b 





| his tribe, having failed to restore to health two sick 
| Indians. 

Ir is said that the Emperor of Aystria, 
on his goromation as King of 


insti a new 
We 3 


hemia, is about to 
Order,-t0be styled the Order of 
of the Russian tongue 

a is obstacie to 
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arrived in 
where they Offered their con: 
jesty. The officers of the laie Impcr.si Gui 
bouquets to be presented on the occasion. <= - 
One of the local events of the ay eh e 
departure of Grant, Jr., with General Sherman, for 
Europe. ‘‘Go abroad, my son, and see with what 
little wisdom the world is governed,” said Oxen- 
stiern ; but Grant need not have said that to his son. 
All he had to do was to stay at Washington, and see 
there how mighty little wisdom in the art of govern- 
ing is made to go a marvelously great way. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


Mme. Pargpa-Rosa and her opera compan 
are performing in Pittsburg. They are meeting wit 


great success. 
THE celebra German actor, Hermann 
Hendrichs, has at Berlin, of a@ pulmonary 
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ao suecessful singe i 
legitimate, and fas} 
Annie Lonsdale, su 
company. 
NILssoN was announced to appear as 
Mignon, her greatest réle, on the 17th inst. Owing 
to her indisposition, “La Sonnambula” was sub- 
stituted. Mlle. Nilsson will, probably, appear on the 
22d in the réle she was unable to assume last week. 


THe great Wachtel has left the Stadt 
Theatre, and has gone on a concert tour through the 
country. He will prove a favorite wherever he goes, 
His fine, powerful voice and his graceful bearing 
— caused him to be admired bya large 
m ude. 


Mr. New. Warner and Miss Grace Raw- 
linson are starring at Richmond, Va. They have al- 
ready produced “Richelieu,” ‘‘ Richard III.” and 
“ A New Way to Pay Old Debts.”” Mr. Warner's great 
tragic ability and Miss Rawlinson’s grace and sweet- 
ness elicit most favorable comment from the Southern 







ed by an excellent comedy 


Mr. Joun E. Owens, whose rendition of 
the life-like character, Caleb Plummer, has charmed 
so many, appeared last Monday night at Booth’s The- 
tre as Solon Shingle. His acting in this part is as 
ome pg Fm in > F a sae Shingle 

e a r chance to display great powers 
as a low comedian, ” 


Tue storm on Tuesday, the 14th inst., did 
not prevent those who attended the first Russian 
Concert given by Prince Galitzin at Steinway Hall 
from enjoying a real musical treat, all the more ac- 

pisble by reason of its novelty, The concert was 

: one. A large orchestra and 
the direction of the accom 

























the water which will explain the freezing, arid that 
no electric current passes through the well or. gum 
ruunding soil. And so the committees come® 
conclusion that: ‘The gravel bed, it is believed, 
frozen by the cold of previous rigorous Winters, and 
the wave of Summer heat has not yet been able to 
overcome that cold,”’ 
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vee: io te ey ratic extracts from 
L opera, e Czar," were 
with good effect. . rn 
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NEW YORK.—SPORTS OF THE SEASON—DUCK-SHOOTING IN GREAT SOUTH 


REAR-ADMIRAL JAMES 
ALDEN. 


REAB-ADMIRAL JAMES ALDEN, 
who left this port on Friday 
morning, November 17th, to take 
command of the European Squad- 
ron of United States war-vessels, 
has probably seen more hard 
fighting than any other officer of 
his grade. He is a native of 
Maine, from which State he was 
appointed Midshipman, April 1st, 
1828. During the following three 
years he was attached to the 
Naval Station at Boston, Mass.; 
and in 1832 he entered upon 
active sea service in the sloop-of; 
war John Adams, of the Medi- 
terranean Squadron. On the 14th 
of June, 1834, he was promoted 
to Passed Midshipman; and a 
few months later was ordered to 
the Navy Yard, Boston. He was 
ou duty on an exploring expedi- 
tion from 1839 to 1842, and while 
absent received the commission 
of Lieutenant. 

During the Mexican War, Lieu- 
tenant Alden was attached to 
the Home Squadron, and partici- 
pated in the engagements at 
Vera Cruz, Tuspan and Tobasco. 
From 1848 to 1860 he was on 
coast survey duty, receiving on 
the 14th of September, 1855, his 
commission as Commander. 

The opening of the Rebellion 
found him in command of the 
steamer South Carolina, block- 
ading the port of Galveston. On 
the 3d of August, 1861, one of 
the tenders of the South Caro- 
dina, while returning from a 
cruise to the southward, was fired 
upon from two rebel batteries. 
The fire was returned vigorously, 
and the fact being communicated 
to the commander, he _ took 
measures to ascertain the cause 
of the action. No explanation 
coming from the authorities, 
Commander Alden prepared his 
vessel for a fight, and in the 
afternoon steamed toward the 
batteries. The General Rusk, a 
large ocean steamer which had 
long been preparing for sea, un- 
dertook to escape, but Com- 
mander Alden giving chase, she 
was compelled to retreat. Shortly 
after, she made a second attempt, 
but this was also unsuccessful. 
The South Carolina then stood 
direct for the batteries, and ina 
few moments was in the midst of 
a heavy fire, which was main- 
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BAY, NEAR CENTRE MORICHES, LONG ISLAND.—FROM A SKETCH BY JOSEPH BECKER.—SEE PAGE 183. 


tained until her commander, fear- 
ing he was inflicting greater 
injury on the city, and perhaps 
on unoffending citizens, than the 
batteries, or those who sought 
the collision, withdrew his ship. 

During the passages of Fort 
Jackson and St. Philip, April 24th, 
1862, Commander Alden was in 
charge of the steam sloop Rich- 
mond, and handled his ship with 
great skill at that important 
time. He also made two passages 
of the Vicksburg batteries, in 
April, 1863. In January, 1864, he 
received his commission as Cap- 
tain. The memorable engage- 
ment with Forts Morgan and 
Gaines and a number of Rebel 
gunboats, in Mobile Bay, August 
5th, 1864, found Captain Alden in 
command of the steam sloop 
Brooklyn, that vessel having, at 
the earnest request of the cap- 
tains and commanding officers of 
the fleet, been designated by 
Rear-Admiral Farragut as the 
leading ship of the line. The 
Bro: klyn was particularly fitted 
for this advanced position, as she 
had four chase guns and an 
ingenious arrangement for pick- 
ing up torpedoes. Fort Morgan 
opened the ball by firing on the 
Brooklyn, which was instantly 
returned, and the action imme- 
diately became general. Captain 
Alden also commanded the Brook- 
lyn in the two attacks on Fort 
Fisher, after which, it will be re- 
membered. Congress voted thanks 
to Rear-Admiral Porter, his offi- 
cers and men, for their gallant 
conduct on that occasion. 

His commission of Commodore 
was issued July 25th, 1866. 
During the two following years 
he was in command of the steam 
frigate Minnesota, engaged on 
special service. In April, 1869, 
Commodore Alden was appoint- 
ed Chief of the Bureau of Navi- 
gation and Detail, Navy Depart- 
ment, and resigned his position a 
few months ago, on being pro- 
moted to the rank of -Rear- 
Admiral, and receiving orders to 
take command of the European 
Squadron of United States vessels. 

During his long term of service, 
Rear-Admiral Alden has spent 
twenty-six years at sea, engaged 
for the most part on important 
public duty. He is an accom- 
plished gentlemen and a fine 
model of the American fighting 
sailor. Tall, commanding in pres. 

















ence, experienced in his profession, and cour- 
teous to all, he is well qualified to represent 
our Navy in foreign waters. 








A BIRTHDAY. 

ANOTHER year has passed away—so soon ! 
For soon it seems, although my calm life keeps 
The sameness of a shaduw-line that creeps 

Down a blank wall from early morn to noon. 

I sti am waiting vainly to be taught, 

By some dream realized, how much more keen 
Is real joy than joy that is but seen 

In visions fashioned by too idle thought. 

Still, sadly wishful, every year I build 
Somescheme by which, before the next is gone, 

An eager crowd of hopes may be fulfilled, 

Shall I in very fact ever ascend 
The dreamed-of heaven, or half content passon 

Until some silent day shall bring the end? 








MAUD MOHAN; 


WAS HE WORTH THE WINNI 


BY ANNIE THOMAS, 


AUTHOR OF “ DENNIS DONNE,” “ CALLED TO ACCOUNT,”’ 
‘THE DOWER HOUSE,” “‘ PLAYED OUT,’’ ETC. 
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CHAPTER XIX,.—(CONTINUED). 
For the first few days Mand put down all the 


symptoms of approaching illness to the great | 


bodily fatigue she had been undergoing 
lately.. But when days passed, and the fatigue 
dee 
bard confession to herself and Mrs. Clarke that 
ate was really ill, 

ill! aye, in body and mind, too, poor 


” b she was never 

Bey Sen she. had dome,; Still, as I said 
before, she was mortal: and. mortals cannot 
give up gd ie dearest to them while 
here below pe bag Ie 





gp — set. for ts the rte 

had. contrived to ¢agt aboutt ee. 

her own had set— et 
under 


times she quaked, too, 
fear that ms, mother. had been 






that could have vada ay 
_. Phis doubt bégan to barass-her, ‘now that it 
was too late,» Shé-fell into a low, feverish state, 
and with the p wee of fever the idea con- 


~ recurred t that/Ted and ie 
ot beh +o BY sh 





jealous of her (Maud), time 
despondently that Gertrude would 
any association with the Olivers- 


and the Oli- 
vers, now that Gertrude was Lady Maskleyne, 
seemed willing to bury their dead, and associ- 


ate very freely with her again. But none of 
her fears for the future touched the truth. 
There is so much more to tell about this 
trio, and so little space for it to be told in, that | 
I must narrate events rather rapidly. 


the nuptials with her presence, but Edward, 
knowing well his mother’s tenderness for him, 
prophesied that she would meet his wife with 
open arms on their return from their wedding- 
tour. 

The happy pair came home to ‘England in 
auspicious Summer weather ; and Maud Mohan 
met them in London, 
to her was: 

“When did you see my mother last, Maud ? 
She hasn’t answered my letters.” 

**T haven’t seen her for some time,” Maud 
answered, shrinking while she could from the 
avowal that since his marriage Lady Maskleyne 
had refused to hold any communication at all 
with one whom she regarded as having gone 
over to the enemy’s side. 

He waited until Gertrude went up to her 
room to direct her maid what to unpack during 
their brief sojourn in town. Then he said: 

* Have you seen her since your illness ?” 

“No, Ted; but I’ve been out of town,” she 
replied, apologetically. 

“*Have you seen her since my marriage ?” he | 
persisted—and she was obliged to say ** No.” 

A silence full of bitterness to the man, and of 
sadness to the woman, ensued. Then he broke 
it by asking : 

**Do you think any good would come of my 


taking Gerty to my mother? She could not be}. 


harsh and unjustly cruel to poor Gerty if she 
saw her, could she ?” 

** Ted, I don’t know what to advise,” 
said, tremulously. 
be your best friend in the matter: when ghe | 
sees how perfectly happy dear Gerty makes 
and what a noble creature she is altogether, 
your mother will relent.” As 

‘- But how will she know that, if she refuses 
meet not only Gertrude and me, but the« 
one who could do complete justice to Ge 
yourself?” he urged. 

‘I would recommend bold meas 
know I would—if I had the faintest hope they 
wonld succeed ; but you know how firm your 
mother can be: supposing she said somethin; 
to Gertrude that she could never forgeb @& 
forgive, how then ?” : 

“TI must risk it!” he said, excitedly. “I 
can’t go down to live at the old place, not 
knowing whether or not the mother who won 
it back for me means to make herself a 
stranger there, and be at feud with me ; I can’t 
stand the uncertainty. I'll take Gertrude there 
this afternoon.” 

Maud said no more. He was determined ; 
she saw that opposition would only render him | 

apgry and suspicious, and so like a wise woman | 
she ceased to offer it. 
down, he told her of his intention, and her face 
showed the intense agitation this 
caused her. But she only said : 

“Very well, Ted! Maud, dear, 
with us” 


Maud 


ned, instead of decreasing, she made the | 


y of repenting 
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rs Mand stammered ont a refusal. Brave as she 
was, she could not brace herself up to go and 
bear the sight of the humiliation that most 
assuredly awaited those two whom she loved 
80 well, 

Gertrude’s earnest eyes read the reason of the 
refusal at once, and she said nothing more. 
But the stifled sigh that escaped her, and the 

| quick spasm of mental pain that contracted 
} her mouth for a moment, spoke volumes, 

The Dowager Lady Maskleyne was at home 
that afternoon, brooding over her baffled hopes 
respecting her son, in a loose, violet silk 
wrapper, with a white Shetland shawl muffled 
about her head and face in a way that was in- 

| tended to represent indisposition and uncon- 
trollable agony of mind. 
and the curtains half drawn, and the room 
| generally darkened to the proper degree of 
grief. Arumor had reached her that her son 
and his wife were in town. Some friend had 


Hotel, and had sped with the tidings to the 
aggrieved mother. 

She was hoping and longing to see him. She 
had not been able to bring herself to write to 
him, but the maternal interest was strong in 
her, and she knew that if he passed through 
London without attempting to see her, her 
heart would be very sore indeed, It never 
entered into her wildest imaginings that he 
would have the miserable audacity bring 
with him the woman whose fatally fair face had 
caused all the mischief. 

**The poor mother who toiled for years to 
win back his inheritance is nothing to him 
now,” she was murmuring bitterly, when the 
door opened and her little page announced— 

‘Sir Edward and Lady Maskleyne !” 





to 


ISLIE’S ILL UST R A TE D_ NE WSPAPER. 


= 


[Decemper 2, 187 


1. 








] were in the same neighborhood, and the earl | long for him not to be exceedingly embittered 


The blinds were down, | 


| 


| struction of a close alliance with the Delamores. 


seen them drive up to the door of the Alexandria | 


| was specially pleased with, and they started in 


| 
| 


| 


The next moment Gertrude received one of | 


the sharpest blows that had been dealt to her 
yet. 





CHAPTER XX.—THE CUT DIRECT. 


OLD Lady Maskleyne rose up. A tall woman 
always, she seemed to tower taller than ever 


aid of the effect long, limp garments invariably 
give of additional height-to the wearer. Ger- 
trude paused just inside the door. And the 
“little foot page” discreetly retired to the 
outside of the same, where he sedulously ap- 
plied eye and ear alternately to the keyhole. 
“Mother,” Edward said, very distinctly, but 
with such appealing tenderness in every tone— 
‘*mother, I have brought my wife to you.” 
He went forward as he spoke, and his mother 
Mung her arms round his neck; but between 
the intervals of pressing wild kisses on his 
ce, she hurled her javelin at poor Gertrude. 
4 You should have spared me this degrada- 
; my son. Has she taught you already to 





one look of love and protection. 


Old | 
Lady Maskleyne had of course refused to grace | 


Edward’s first question | 


“ My idea is that Time will} 


have no feeling for the honor of the women of 

your house ?” 
He checked 

speaking, after all. 


an oath. It was bis mother 
He turned to give Gertrude 
But Gertrude 
did not see him. She stood quite still, her 
head up, her eyes fixed on Lady Maskleyne. 
**You are very merciless,” she murmured. 

‘What wrong have I done you, that you are 
so crnel to me ?” 

‘What wrong? She 
You have ruined my son.” 

Then Gertrude turned round, and went away 
out of the room, and down the stairs ; and 
Edward, after saying to his mother, 
you drive me from you,” followed her. 

“*Is even Ted worth all this?” Maud Mohan 
questioned, as she sat, by-and-by, watching poor 


asks what wrong! 


mental anguish as Maud had never witnessed 
before. The poor outraged creature! How 
she writhed and tortured herself with the idea 
that there might be truth in the assertion that 
old Lady Maskleyne had made with such crush- 
ing virulence, that she (Gertrude) ‘had been 
the ruin of her son.” 

‘*Maud! supposing Ted should grow to hate 
me for having cost him so much!” 

‘*You will cost him nothing that he’s not 
just as well without,” the generous-hearted 
girl said, stoutly. But though she spoke with 
| uch full assurapegen er own heart misgave her. 
| She had not perfect knowledge of men 
i a Bi ae foman, gifted with sharp 
n, must have; but she 
: the genus, to be well 

SWho loses prestige through 

per bound to her by the 
of the helpless, stricken 
ihe averred, ‘‘ You will 
she’s not just as well 
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When Gertrude came | 
prospect | 


will you go) 


self up in figura- 


e (for this admi- 
® monotony), she 
M festivity, when 
of wrath con- 
. Altogether, 
fon was not the 
just then. 
to feel the 
: agueHy,” he would 
| say, “5 Man hastSHell be in the 
best set, your the set thatimy uncle never 
tried to keep ‘among after his marriage ; and 
after that prefiniinary canter, the race for social 
life up here won’t seem so hard to her.” 

And Maud heartily encouraged this view of 
| the case, and prayed earnestly that it might not 
prove a fallacious one. 

Now, it happened that just at the time that 
Sir Edward Maskleyne married, another great 
county magnate, the Earl of Delamore, took to 

| himself a countess, and the two brides came 

home about the same time. Delamore Park 

) was the next “place” to Colion Towers. They 
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young Lady Maskleyne in the throes of such | 


| 


| head about half an tnch, 


| with a troubled countenance, 


‘* Mother, | 


' s | tighte 
under the influence of excitement, and by the | tighten. 





was the bigger man of the two, But the brides 


commanded equal interest when they first came | 


home. For, though Lady Delamore was a 


countess and a duke’s daughter, she had wea- 


| 
| 
thered a great many London seasons, and the | 
| 


bloom of her youth and beauty was gone, 
Whereas Lady Maskleyne was loveliness itself, 
and, additionally, ** had a story.” 

The Delamores and Maskleynes had been 
friends for several generations, and it was to 
them that Sir Edward was most anxious to 
introduce his wife. He had known Lady Dela- 
more in her unmarried days, too ; indeed, at one 
time Rumor had said that the lady would have 
distinguished him with her regard, ‘‘an only” 
he had willed it so. However that may be, he 
looked forward confidently now to the recone 


‘*We were home some days before Delamore 
and his wife,” he said to Gertrude, one morning ; 
“ we'll go one day and call on them.” 

Gertrude acquiesced with outward calmness 
{n the proposed plan, but inwardly her mind 





misgave her. They had been at Colton Towers 
now for a fortnight, and during this time only 
those old friends who had known her in her un- 
married days had called at Colton Towers. 

But she would not be the one to suggest the 
lowering of clouds ; and so after luncheon she | 
had herself dressed in a costume that Edward 


an open carriage for Delamore Park, 

A very lovely woman she looked, reclining in 
her sloping barouche, dressed in shimmering 
pale mauve silk, with oceans of rich white lace 
billowing about her. 

‘* How perfect you are, Gerty!” her husband 
whispered, as they drove up the avenue to 
Delamore, just in time to see a lady come out 
and prepare to step into a pony-carriage that 
was waiting for her. 

‘That's Lady Delamore herself!” he cried, 
taking his hat off as his own horses swept 
round close to the pony-carriage. 

Gertrude felt her face blanch and her lips 
Edward was so eager, so animated 
and so pleasingly excited, that he saw nothing. 
But young Lady Maskleyne saw that her fellow- 
bride was developing that wonderful rigidity 
which only women can develop toward one. 
In return for Sir Edward’s frank, friendly 
salute, the iady of the mansion inclined her 
stepped into her car- 
riage, and drove rapidly away down the avenue, 

It was a dead cut! Cruel in its complete- 
ness as Only a woman could make it. 

At the same moment Lord Delamore came 
out to mount his horse, which was also waiting, 
and his eye took in the whole situation at once. 
He was a good-natured fellow, weak, and en- 
tirely in thrall to his wife at present, who was 
older than himself. Rather awkwardly and 
he came up to 
the Maskleytes’ carriage, and commenced 
apologizing for the absence of his wife. “A 
rather important engagement was the cause,” 
he stammered. 

“There is not a word necessary,” Sir Ed- 
ward said, in a tone of such concentrated wrath | 
that the other man felt uncomfortable, while | 
Gertrude, poor girl, almost prayed for instant 
death. 

* Will you introduce me to Lady Maskleyne ?” 
Lord Delamore went on, hurriedly, but Sir Ed- 
ward took no notice of his request, and Ger- | 
trude lowered her parasol, and somehow or 
other there was a very brief adieu, and then 
the Maskleynes drove home. 

As soon as she was within the shelter of her | 
own walls, she turned, almost gasping, to her | 
husband. 

‘* Edward, we know the worst now. Your | 
mother was right, and I—oh, my dear, my dear, 
how miserably wrong I am !” 

‘Do you think 1 care for those people, | 
Gerty ?” he asked, vehemently. ‘Don’t you | 
think I grieve more for one line of sorrow on 
your sweet face than I do for all their cursed | 
spite? My darling, ay, a thousand times, my | 
darling! do me the justice of believing this,” 

She buried her face on the breast that s seemed 
broad and bold enough to protect her from all 
wrongs. 

‘But this will go on, Ted,” she said, softly ; 
‘* it’s no use our hoping that it will end.” And 
then she cried such tears as told him plainly 
that his wife would never be a happy woman. 

Over and over again Sir Edward told a | 
self, and his wife, and Maud Mohan (who, of 
course, came down to Gertrude in this first | 
local trouble), that he ‘* did not care,” and that | 
he could *suflice to himself.” The two women 
knew better—and they were so helpless, for all 
their knowledge. 

After that first experience at Delamore Park, 
the Maskleynes steadily abstained from seeing | 
anybody, and in candor it must be told that | 
people observed precisely a similar line of 
action about them. 

It was very hard to bear, and they bore it so 
differently—Sir Edward with a firm defiance, 
and his wife with such patient sadness as nearly 
drove him wild. 

In time, when they had been married a year 
or two, and when a little son had been born to 
gladden his mother’s heart and to cause his 
father to feel that there was something in the 
future worth living for, after all, people began 
to take a more lenient view of the past of Lady 
Maskleyne. Perhaps she had 7o¢ poisoned her 
husband! Perhaps, she had not been Sir Ed- 
ward’s mistress before she cajoled him to make 
her his wife! Perhaps, as she was installed 
there, and Colton Towers was too good a house 
to be missed out of the visiting, they might as 
well accept her! 

So some of the leading spirits called, and did 
her so much honor as may be found in the | 
proffer of a flabby friendship. A friendship 
which, flabby as it was, Gertrude, in her won- 
derful, loving patience, for her husband's sake, 
would have accepted. For she knew how this | 
iron of isolation had eaten into bis soul. 

But his own order had been bitter to him too 











| be, 


against them in return. They had thrown down 
the gauntlet too insolently, for him not tc be 
compelled to pick it up. And now that they 
would have smoked the pipe of peace, and buried 
the hatchet, he would not do it. 

What a grandly dreary life it was that they 
led, to be sure, in that vast old house, with a 
huge establishment of servants, and no guests 
for the latter to wait upon. It was inexpress- 
ibly dreary to Gertrude, who had come from the 


| large, free, social atmosphere of a most happy 


home. And it was a living tomb to the man who 
was cut off from all association with his own 
class. 

He was never unkind to his wife. But Ger- 
trude knew that he remembered that she was 
the cause of this change in the way in which he 
was regarded by his fellow-men. And though 
she loved him passionately, she began to feel 
that there was something pitiful in his allowing 
her to know it. 

Her own family could do nothing for her. 
Her mother and Bessie (now Mrs. Charles 
Roper) belonged entirely to the class that Sir 
Edward would hold no communication with, 
when he found his own class stood aloof. 

“We must be contented with our solitude, 
Gerty,” he would say ; and poor Gertrude would 
answer : 

‘If it were only solitude, I should cherish it; 
as it is id 

** As it is, you must not repent having married 
me, my wife.” 

“T promised never to repent, Ted; but the 
world is very clever at making it woefully hard 
to keep one’s promises.” And then he would 
tell her to ** go to her boy and find comfort ;” 
as if a woman could find comfort and recom- 


pense for the loss of every other earthly good 
in the smiles and gabble of a baby! 
Poor Gertrude! Her vision of life had been 


so bright at the outburst, and now it had re- 
solved itself into this—to get through each day 
as complacently as she could before her house- 
hold. Perhaps it would have been a good 
thing for her at this juncture if she had been 
compelled to slave at a wash-tub or to write 
novels, for the support of her child. \s 
it was, her husband was enabled to keep the 
vows to support her, which he had made at the 
altar. And so it came about at last that poor 
Gertrude loathed that dependence upon him 
which kept her in the position of the benetited 
one. 

How monotonous that life was at Colton 
Towers! Day after day dawned and declined, 
and each was as appallingly blue as the other. 
She recalled with wonder, now, the romantic 
visions she had seen, and the dreams she had 
dreamt, when the rooks flew home (that time 
when we knew all these people first) to Colton 
Towers. And recalling these visions and dreams, 
she could only pity the foolishness of the girl 
Gertrude Maskleyne, who had seen and dreamt 
them. The woman Lady Maskleyne was wiser far. 

It is a sad and bitter truth, but a great truth, 
and one that deserves to be well borne in mind, 


| that unhappiness and monotony and dissatis- 


faction do not beautify the face of a woman. 
Gertrude, under the influence of the sameness 


| that was around her, joined to the sadness of 


it, lost that trick of style, that brilliant verve and 
vigor, which had gone far toward making out 
her claim to beauty in her girlhood. Her face 
gathered a ‘set” rather than a ‘‘sad” expres- 
sion. The lines of her figure grew gradually 
squarer, and her movements slower, and her 
step heavier. A happy young matron would 
have been in her best beauty now, in Gertrude’s 
case. But Gertrude was not happy, though her 
heart was as entirely her husband’s as it had 
been that luckless day when he first won an 
avowal of love from her. 

But the life was unnatural, the seclusion was 
enforced in the midst of society, and Gertrude 
lessened under what we call, and must admit to 
a false order of things. 

Through it all, stanch Maud Mohan clung to 
them, like the loyal little lady she was. Making 
no show of ultra-devotion, but just taking it to be 
her part to be one * of them,” as naturally as 
she did breathing. Being the best and frankest 
friend to both husband and wife, the godmother 
of their boy, who was called ** Mohan,” after her, 
and the only guest that ever crossed the thresh- 
old of the door at Colton Towers. 

*¢ When you marry, and your husband forbids 
your knowing a woman who has been blown 
upon as I have been, how very lonely I shall 
be, Maud !” Gertrude said, once, to her friend. 

**Be as lonely as you like when that event 
occurs—for it never will, Gerty.” 

“Do you mean that you'll never marry, 
Maud ?” Gertrude asked, anxiously. 

*“T don’t feel as if ever should, at present ; it 
seems to me that I shall find my proper vocation 
in life, in looking after Master Mohan, while 
you're absorbed with the younger ones !” 

‘* Be my boy’s friend as nobly as you have 
been his mother’s ! Gertrude cried, excitedly ; 
and then her tacc whitened and altered, and 
she swooned ; and when she recovered from 
that swoon, an awful revelation was made to 
those who loved her. 

(To be continued.) 








THE ‘* WABASH,” 


WITH 

GENERAL SHERMAN, FOR EUROPE. 
Tue departure of General Sherman on Friday, 
November 17th, for Europe, was as quiet an 
affair as the grim warrior could desire. Early 


in the morning, the guests of the admiral 
the 


SAILING OF 


left the Astor House, and drove to 
Battery, where a Government boat lay in 
waiting to convey them to the Wabash. thie 


flagship of the European Squadron, which had 
been taking in coal off Staten Island. The 


| party consisted of Rear-Admiral Alden; General 


Sherman, with wife and son; Colonel Auden- 
ried, aid to the general, with wife; Lieutenant 
Frederick Grant, son of the Presiden; the 
admiral’s private secretary, the leader of the 
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Decemner 2, 1871.) 
band, tl irgeon, and a representative of this 
journal, ¢ eral Sherman in high glee at 
the prospect of a ple nt release from official 
cares, and was quite enthusiastic over the 
appearance of the 1 vessel in which he 
Was to sail, and her y staff of officers, 

On reaching the sh, the party passed 
over her side, receiving the salutes of the 
officers and marine guard, and were then 
led by Admiral a below to his cabin. 
As it was desirable to steam outside the bay 
as soon as possible, but a few moments wer 
permitted f leave - takin Mi General 
Sherman and n, Mrs, Colonel Audenried, and 
our representat , Withdre to the small-boat, 
and the immense screw the handsome 
fricate comme! ts revolutions. The distin- 
fuished cue \ ked aft and as the tug 
saluted, waved it r , Which were re- 
turned with h efs and screams from 
the tug’s whist 

As the frigate | iy, and figures became 
indistinct to the eye, we could see through our 
glasses General Sherman pacing up and down 
the deck at a rapid t. armn-in-arm with his 
aid, smoking away for life, throwing his 
ample cloak over |! oulder, and pointing in 
every direction, evide 1\ oving |! isdeparture 
with the heartiest zest. As 1] Wabash ap- 
proached the squadron of issian and United 
States war-vessels ai anchor near Sandy Hook, 
in readiness to receive the -expected Grand 
Duke Alexis, the various ves ! ired to 
salute Admiral Alden a General Sherman; 
and when the gallant frivate boomed her salute 
to Admiral Rowan, tie entire fleet returned the 
courtesy, and dipped col The Wabash is 
one of a fleet of five frizates built about twenty 
years ago, and did valiaa rvice during the 
Rebellion. She carries 45 ins, a crew of 550 
men, and a marine corps detach nt number- 
ing fifty. She has 40 of , asi ent an 
fine-looking gentiemen will yund in any 
navy. : 

The visit of General Sherman and Lieu- 
tenant Grant is entirely unofiicial, and they 


the East, and 


no public offi- 


purpose traveling extensively i 
returning in April next. Surely 


cer deserves a rest from his professional occu- 
pation more than the distin shed General of 
the United States Army, and no one will re- 
ceive a more generous welcome throughout 


Europe. 
OF THE 
FLEET BY 


ARCTIC | 


ICE. 


DESTRUCTION 
WHALING 


ONE of the most remarkable and extensive | 
marine disasters ever known was the recent 
destruction of over thirty whaiing vessels by 
being crushed by the ice in the Aretic Ocean in 
September last. One consoling refiection is 
the fact that amid such a disastrous of 
property, and notwithstanding the great perils 
to which the crews were exposed, no lives were 
lost. Fortunately the weather was such that 
all the crews were safely got on board the ves- 
sels which were outside the pack, although in 
some instances the utinost expedition had to be 
used to save life. 

About the Ist of May, 1871, the whalers be- 
gan to arrive at the ice south of Cape Thaddeus, | 
About June Ist the ice opened somewhat and 
let the ships up in sight of Cape Navarine. 
The fore part of June the winds were light and 
variable, with a good deai of fog. About the 
middle of the month the ice opened and the 
fleet pushed to the north. A few whales were 


loss 


taken and picked up in crossing the Anadir 
Sea. By the time the ships got to Cape Behring 
and Plover Bay the whales had all passed 


through the straits. The bark Oriole was stove, 
and put into Plover Bay to try and repair. The | 
fleet passed through Behring Strait between 
the 18th and 30th of June, some of them tak- 
ing on board the crew of the Japan, which was 
wrecked at Cape East last Fall. Not seeing 
any whales, and finding large quxntities of ice, 
the fleet engaged in catching walrus. On the 
6th of August the wind moderated, and the ice 
started off the shoals. Several ships got under 
way and passed the shoals, and in a few days 
most of the fleet were north of Blossom Shoals. 
The weather was good, and they worked to 
northeast as far as Wainwright Inlet ; here they 
found whales, and a number were taken at 
once, but the ice being very heavy and closely 
packed, a great many were lost. Still the 
prospect looked very favorable, and hopes were 
entertained of making a large season’s catch. 
All the ships either anchored or made fast to | 
the heavy ground ice. Whaling was now ear- 
ried on briskly for several days, the boats cruis- 
ing among open ice, but on the ilth of August 
a large number of boats were caught in the ice 
by the wind shifting and forcing it on shore. 

The wind was from the west, and the ships 
were obliged to get under way to keep from being |} 
jammed in the ice, and work in shore under | 
the lee of the ground ice. 


With considerable | 
difficulty they succeeded in saving their boats, 
by hauling them a long distance over the ice, | 
some of them being badly stove by so doing, 
but they were all saved finally. The ice kept 
setting on shore steadily and the ships kept fleet- 
ing into shoal water to avoid being stove, and 
some of them grounded, but were easily yot 
off again. On the 13th it stopped, having 
grounded, leaving an open strip of water along 
the land as far as Point Belcher. Boats were 
kept off whaling every day. They saw and 
heard plenty of whales among the heavy ice, 
but could not get to them at this time. 


for a short space. All this time the ships were 


lying safely anchored and tied up to the ice, | 


waiting for it to open off the land, as they ex- 
pected it would the first strong northeast wind 
that blew. 


On August 25th it blew a strong northeast | 


gale, and the ice opened and went off shore. 
The ships got under way and commenced 
whaling, but on the 29th, the wind having 
changed to the southwest, sent the ice in shore 
80 fast that some of the ships were caught in the 


They | 
had a great deal of fog at times, clearing off | 
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| pack. The rest retreated toward shore alead 
of the floes, Here they anchored in fr« * 
to four fathoms of water, the ice coming in and 
the 'small ice packing around the ips. By 
the strong current running to the northeast, 


the large heavy floe ice 


grounded in the shoal | 


water ; inside of this the ships lay. or at least 

the most of them, and those who did not get 

in kept working in as they had a chance, to 

keep from being stove, At this time it began 

to snow, and they had several storms and 

winds from south to northwest. Here they 

were all jammed close together, some not | 
having room to swing clear of each other. 

On the Ist of September the bark Roman 
was crushed, she having got caught while 
cutting a whale. She drifted helplessly with 
the mass as far as Sea-Horse Island, and 
was there caught between two heavy floes: 
one of the floes was aground, and an im- 
mense floc of several miles in extent caine 
against her from off shore, crushing her like an 
eggshell in forty-five minutes. She sunk head 


foremost, leaving her mizzenmast and her 
stern out of water, the ice having held her up 
until it separated. the captain, officers and crew 
escaping over the surface with the boats, and 
not saving scarcely anything except the clothes 
they had on. The crew were received on 
board the otherships. On the 2d of September 
the brig Comet was crushed in the heavy ice ; 
her crew were taken on board the other ships 
and cared for, It now became evident that the 
was setting on shore very heavily; the 
open strip of water became narrower every day, 
and no possible chance to get out, Still no one 
thought there would be any difliculty in getting 
out the first northeast On the 8th ot 
September the bark A was crushed 
between the heavy floe and the ground ice. 


ice 


gale. 


washonto 


ler crew were also received on board the other | 


ships. 

As day after day passed with no signs of the 
ice opening, the masters of the ships became 
anxious about the loss of time, as the season 
Was passing away. 
believe that the ice would not go olf shore, as 
in all their former experience it had done at 
this time of the year. Nothing could be seen 
but one solid body of ice off shore as far as the 
eye could see. except the narrow strip in shore, 
which was from two hundred 
mile wide. The ships were 


lying, some 


They were unwilling to | 


yards to half a | 


jammed in the ice and some in open water, all | 


the way from Point Belcher to two or three 
miles south of Wainwright Inlet. During all 
this time every one was anxiously expecting a 
northeast gale, but instead the wind continued 
from southeast to northwest, always light from 
southeast and fresh from southwest. This kept 
the ice packing together more closely every day. 

Notice was now given, and a meeting was 
held by all the masters, in order to concert 
some measures for the safety of their crews, 
in case they found it impossible to escape from 
their dangerous situation. An expedition was 
fitted out and dispatched to find any ships 
which might have got out or kept out of the 
ice, and the three boats composing this expe- 
dition succeeded in finding the barks and ships 
Arctic, Progress, Midas, Lagoda, Chance, Daniel 
Webster and Europa; and the captains of these 
vessels at once expressed their willingness to 
stay and wait for the crews of the distressed 
ships as long as their anchors would hold them. 

On the 13th of September another meeting 
was held by the masters, the painful fact having 
forced itself upon the mind of every one that 
in order to save the lives of their crews they 
would have to abandon their ships. 

Starvation and death awaited them should 
they be obliged to stay; accordingly, boats were 
loaded with such provisions and clothing as were 


| absolutely necessary. and at 4 P.M. every ship’s 


company had left and were on their way south. 
As they made their way down the coast they 
found the ice much worse than they had any 
idea of, and a great deal of shoal water besides, 
so that if they had succeeded in getting the 
brigs over the bar at Wainwright Inlet, they 
never could have got them in the clear water 
south, At night they camped on the beach, 
and at daylight, on the 15th, they proceeded on 
their way to Icy Cape ; it blew strong from the 
south, and when they came in sight of the 
ships they found considerable difficulty in get- 
ting off to them, as the boats were loaded 
deep and the sea rugged—the barks Arctic, 
Midas and Progress lost each an anchor in trying 
to hold on to take them aboard; they were 
very kindly received on board these ships— 
seven in number, as before mentioned. The 
boats were cut adrift, as it was impossible to 
save them, the ships being so crowded. 


DUCK-SHOOTING ON LONG 


ISLAND. 
Last Winter, in giving an account of 


‘ Winter Life among the Wreckers,” we men- 
tioned a dreary tread over Moriches Bay, Long 
Island, in-the face of a blinding snow-storm. A 
hint that the bay offered excellent inducements 
to persons fond of duck-shooting attracted us 
thither a few days ago, for a brief season of 
this exhilarating sport. 

Duck-shooting is much the same all the 
world over, although in some localities there 
are plans for getting under cover which would 
not be available in others. Sometimes the 
sportsman, lying at his length in a small canoe, 
is carefully covered over and concealed by 
sapins, or green branches. Having his loaded 
gun ready pointed over the bow, he either 
gently paddles himself or is borne along the 
stream, unheeded or unobserved, to within close 
range. In early Winter the stratagem is occa- 
sionally varied by the substitution of a white- 
painted scow, flat-bottomed, and square at both 
ends. The shooter dresses in white flannel, 
or covers himself with a sheet. Throughout 


Canada, where the water is liable to be studdeed 


with patches of ice, this plan is very popular. 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| rreat skill, especially 
roach a flock 


of the sport, and requires 


some 


when it is necessary to ap} 

distance out on the open water. The Jand- 
marks and bearings being carefully noted, the 
|} shooter, after making a sufficient détour, on 


arriving at the point of advance, commences, 
according to the nature of the ground, to glide 
stealthily forward, dodging behind every tree 
and bush, sometimes bent nearly double, or in 
default of cover, crawling on hands and knees 
through the grass. If the ducks are diving or 
feeding. the moment must be watched when a 
flock are under water together, or have their 
tails simultaneously upward; then, dashing 
rapidly forward, he should frighten away the 
rest, to prevent their giving alarm, and gain 
the nearest cover before the divers reappear. 
If this manceuvre be successfully accomplished, 
he may pause a moment to recover his stead- 
iness of hand, for the absence of the other 
ducks will not be regarded. even if noticed, If 
he happens to be too far off, he must wait a 
moment for the ducks to dive again, and then, 
gaining the water’s edge, he will get a splendid 
sweep right and left, as they return to the 
surface and rise on the wing. 

Some sportsmen make use of decoy-ducks, 
and others, of screens of boughs, located at 
spots frequented by the birds for feeding. 


ARRIVAL OF THE GRAND DUKE. 


AT an early hour on Sunday, November 19th, 
the officers and men of the United States 
Squadron so long in waiting in the vicinity of 
Sandy Hook were thrown into intense excite- 
ment by a report that the Russian frigate 
Svetlana, with the Grand Duke on board, had 
arrived safely late on Saturday night. Prepara- 
tions were immediately made for the salutes 
of welcome. About one o’clock the Svetlana 
steamed up in full sight of the fleet, which was at 
anchor in the lower bay, with the American 
flag at her main, firing a salute in its honor. 
As the frigate glided by, the United States fleet, 
displaying the Russian national colors from the 
main, fired an answering salute of twenty-one 
guns. The Svetlana then came to anchor, 
executing the movement in a manner to elicit 
admiring comments from officers aboard of the 
United States ships. A salute of fifteen guns, in 
honor of the Russian admiral, was then fired by 
the Americans, which wasanswered by asalute to 
Admiral Rowan by the Russians. Admiral Rowan 
then boarded the Svetlana, and a salute was 
fired when he left the ship. The ship was 
then visited by the members of the Press, who 
were received by Captain-Lieutenant Leonide 
Michiloff, who ushered them into his cabin. 
and answered their queries in relation to the 
voyage and the Grand Duke, in English, which 
he speaks with great fluency. The voyage from 
Madeira, which was left on the 10th of October, 
was much delayed by unfavorable weather, 
forty days having been spent in the passage. 











THE PROJECTED RESCUE OF MAXIMILIAN.—The 
interposition of the United States saved Mexico 
from subjugation by the arms of France. But, 
subsequently, when the American Government 
asked the life of the Archduke Maximilian, 
Mexico denied the request. When the fact be- 
came known to the American Legion that the 
request had been made by the Cabinet at Wash- 
ington, and denied by the Mexican authorities, 
the Americans secretly resolved, at the hazard 
of their lives, to place the archduke safely 
upon American soil. The undertaking which 
they prepared themselves to execute was no- 
thing less than the abduction of Maximilian by 
stratagem. The archduke had surrendered 





and was in prison; his trial by drumhead 
court-martial, and his sentence, had already 
taken place ; he awaited his execution. The 
plan of the Americans, hastily matured, was to 
surprise and capture his guard in the night, to 
take him from prison, mount him upon a fleet 
horse, and escort him, under the protection of 
the Legion, to Matamoros, and thence across the 
Rio Grande, into Texas. Every detail of this 
enterprise was carefully attended to; nor did 
it need the pleadings of their countrywoman— 
the Princess Salm-Salm—to nerve them to the 
task ; the simple request of the American Gov- 
ernment was law to the Legion of Honor, and 
it was to them sufficient warrant for the des- 
perate undertaking. But destiny was against 
them: an unforeseen circumstance prevented 
them from even making the attempt. On the 
morning of the very day they had selected to 
rescue the prisoner, they were suddenly and 
peremptorily ordered to march, at a moment's 
notice, on special duty to the capital of Mexico. 
Remonstrance was unavailing. Every plea that | 
wit could invent was made to induce Escobeda to 
countermand or postpone the execution of his or- 
der. But the Mexican was contumacious. He 
evidently suspected a coup de main by the Ameri- 
cans. He knew the relation which existed be- 
tween the princess and the emperor ; and he 
recollected, perhaps with some chagrin, that 
the American Legion had escorted the lady 
through the lines, during the siege of Queretaro. | 
These reasons may have influenced the Mexican 
commander in making his decision; but he 
left the American Legion no alternative, and 
they were very reluctantly compelled to aban- 
don their plan for Maximilian’s rescue. 





Apvices from Berlin state that after the ac- 
quisition of such vast numbers of rifles and 
cannon as the last war yielded to Prussia, it 
turns out that there is absolutely no room for 
storing them, especially as the infantry is to 
receive a new kind of firearm. To get rid of 
some of this unprofitable wealth, the Govern- 
ment has determined to part with it to its new 








friends in the east of Asia, and Japan has made 
the beginning by purchasing 80,000 riflés. In 
Japan, according to Prussian accounts, an army 
| is torming on the Prussian system, and to this 
vbreech-loaders will prove very 


} the 80.000 


Stalking ducks is the most exciting feature | acceptable. 


183 


NEWS BREVITIES. 


Tue Harvard College facultv have forbidden 


smoking in the yard of that institution. 

Seven ships are grappling for the Nor: 
Pole. 

Gambetta has recovered from a serious at- 
tack of illness. 


Amone udder supplies, London consumes 
the milk of 22,750 cows. 

Paris has decreed a tax of three cents a 
year on every cat. 

MINING was never so generally carried on 
in Nevada as now. 

Tue Quakers are establishing a mission on 
the banks of the Nile, in Egypt. 

Tue convicts of the Massachusetts peni- 
tentiary sent $600 to the Chicago Relief Fund. 


A CONFERENCE of diplomats is to be held 
in Dresden, Saxony, at an y day, to devise precau- 
tionary measures against the International Society, 


Tue Commission of Inquiry on the capi- 
tulations made by French "generals during the late 
war is carrying on its investigations with great vigor. 

Turre of the 292 Congregational churches 
in Connecticut have celebrated their 260th anniversary 
this year, and 19 ministers nave died, at the average 
of 68 years. 

A FORMIDABLE plot of the Bonapartist gen- 
erals, headed by General Fleury, to arrest Thiers and 
proclaim the Fmpire, has been discovered. The 
papers of the conspirators are in the possession of 
Thiers. 

A sect of Mohammedans has arisen in 
Persia, now numbering 200,090, which recognizes the 
Bible as the Word of God, and attempts to reconcile 
the creeds of Isiam and Christianity. The sect is 
under powerful oppression, and many of its adherents 
have been slain. 

‘Tue wine crop of California is so abundant, 
that there is great difficulty in obtaining casks. Los 
Angeles County alone, where there is less than the 
average yield, produces 2,500,000 gallons of wine. 


Tue statement that the Pope requested a 
residence in France is untrue. 


Or the Communists who have so far been 
tried in France, 10,645 have been discharged, and 773 
have been convicted and sentenced to various degrees 
of punishment. 


Derroir is the champion city of mysteri- 
ous disappearances. According to the Free Press, @ 
half-score of well-known citizens and a full score of 
strangers have disappeared during the past year. 


A Kansas paper, urging enlistment for a 
regiment to fight the Indians, says: “The service 
will last three or four months only, and will be a 
source of health, pleasure and profit to all who 
enlist.” 


THE corporate authorities of Berne (Switz- 
erland) have resolved to revive, and to enforce to 
their fullest extent, within the city limits, the Federal 
laws prohibiting the existence of gambling-banks 
and lotteries within the Confederation.” These laws 
have, for a long time, been practically obsolete. 


Ir is reported from Chicago that the Grand 
Jury, after a careful and thorough examination of all 
the facts bearing upon the case of the death of. Colo- 
nel Grosvenor, have reached the unanimous conclu- 
sion that there is no ground for an indictment against 
any one. 


Tue tooth of an elephant was found a few 
days ago in a gravel pit at Louisville, fourteen feet 
below the surface, which scientists say must have 
been there at least for two thousand years. The 
skeleton, it is expected, will be found as the pit is ex- 
tended. A petrified fish was taken from the same 
jocality about ten days previous. 


Five deaths have thus far occurred among 
the cholera patients in the West Bank Hospital, the 
total number suffering from cholera being now forty- 
four. One new case, of a mild type, was developed 
on board the Delaware last week. The majority of 
the patients in hospital are doing well. 


A Mrs. Myer of Buffalo. has presented her 
husband with three bouncing boys, that bid as fair as 
any other babies to reach old age. The mother is 
doing as ‘well as can be expected. A bore at our 
elbow says: ‘*‘ Of course she is a most add-myer-able 
woman.” 


A Downy-Kast editor alluded to one of the 
most eminent citizens ‘of his village as ‘‘ a noble old 
burgher, proudly loving his native State.” Imagine 
his feelings when his paper appeared describing the 
aforesaid citizen as ‘‘a nobby old burglar, prowling 
around in a naked state.” 


Mr. Sayer, of Vermont, has brought suit 
against Mr. Page. his neighbor, for giving his family 
the smallpox. The Louisville Courier-Journal is of 
the opinion that Page might make as good a thing of 
it by bringing suit against Sayler’s family for taking 
the smallpox from him without his permission. 


Freperick W. Lorine, who is known to 
the public as the author of “ Fair Harvard,” “Two 
College Friends,’ and various short stories and 
sketches, was recently killed in an attack by Indians 
upon a stage-coach in Arizona, He was regarded as 
a rising young writer, and Charles Reade lately spoke 
of him as the most promising young man in America, 


A New Beprorp woman was observed a 
few evenings since crawling on her knees through 
the streets, holding her hands up, and accompanied 
by a woman on either side, who aided her to rise to 
her feet occasionally for rest. It was understood to 
be in fulfillment of a vow made on the departure of 
her husband on a whaling voyage, to be performed if 
he returned in safety. 


Awone the marriage notices published in 
the Pittsburg (Pa.) Chronicle was that of Fernandez 
de Gimenez and Miss Leila Addison, a young lady of 
that city. The ceremony was performed by the Right 
Rev. Bishop Dominec. An unusual circumstance in 
connection with the affair was, that the bridegroom, 
who is Spanish Charge d’Affaires in Rome, was repre- 
sented by proxy. Miss Addison had been studying in 
Rome for several months in company with her aunt, 
a widow. The late Prime Minister of Spain availed 
himself of a privilege granted under the law of the 
Chureb, and appointed a brother of the bride to re- 
present him. 

A BALL was given a few nights since on 
High Street, Louisville, Ky., by the employés of the 
canal, and during the evening quite an amusing inci- 
dent occurred. Ham sandwiches were upon the 
table when the company were invited into supper. 
Some mischievous fellow, however, had a few minutes 
before stolen the ham and replaced it with thin slices 
of soap. The men, being very ‘hungry, seized the 
bogus sandwiches and immediately bit out huce 
mouthfuls. The mistake was discovered by each indi- 
vidual, but no one said anything about it, thinking, 
perhaps, that the others would laugh at him. The 


nt 


author of the joke watched with subdued merrime! 


| the numerous wry faces and changed countenanccs 


that, one by one, indicated the extensive circulation 
of the soap. The best feature of the affair is that ro 
one got angry, but each laughed heactily at it when it 
was discovered that all had bit and been * bitten.” 
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CTOBER. 


THE year grows old; Summer's wild crown of 
roses 

Has fallen and faded in the woodland ways ; 

On all the earth a tranquil light reposes, 


Through the still dreamy days, 


The dew lies heavy in the early morn, 

On grass and mosses sparkling crystal-fair ; 

And shining threads of gossamer are borne 

Floating upon the air, 

the leaf-strewn lanes, from bough to 

bough, 

Like tissue woven in a fairy 

And crimson-berried bryony garlands glow 
Through the leaf-tangled gloom. 


Across 


loom; 


The woods are still, but for the sudden fall 

Of cupless acorns dropping to the ground, 

Or rabbit plunging through the fern-stems tall, 
Half-startled by the sound, 

And from the garden-lawn comes, soft and 

clear, 
robin’s warble from the leafless spray, 
sweet Angelus of the dying year, 


The 
The low 


you a welcome. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUS STR ATED NEWSPAPER. 


‘*The mystery of my birth.” 

Alicia looked relieved. ‘I remember,” said 
‘your telling me once that you were a 
foundling. But I hoped you had found your 
parents ere this.” 


ately set about smoothing her rutied plumage, 
He went up to her. She looked round and saw 
that Mr. Lennox was too busily engaged with 
Alicia to be observing he 


she, 


in 


*-T have not.” was the grave reply. “ But * Gustave,” she then begun, a 
I have reasons for thinking that some of my | tone, ** what were you saying to Madeline ?” 


He winced a little under the flerce, steel-like 
glance of her blue eyes. 
‘The vixen !” he muttered, 


relatives reside in this vicinity. Iam come to 
Silverlea to hunt them up.” 

Ere Alicia could say one word in return, the 
aoor leading into the back parlor (which had 
stood ajar up to this time) was opened wide, of a 
sudden, and Major Le Noir made his appearance 


“T was trying 


made.” 
** Wouldn't she ?” 


in the entrance. | No,” showing his white, perfect teeth. 
Suave, handsome, smiling. the most distrust- |‘‘The girl’s got a temper of her own, and a 

ful person in the world could hardly have found , will, too.” 

fault with him at that moment. His keen eyes Mrs. Ingestre looked relieved. ‘* Humph,” 

were bright and merry, his countenance beam- | said she. *Let Madeline alone. She saw one 

ing with cordiality., his smile of the pleasantest | of the servants moving about in the garden, | 

sort imaginable. From head to foot he looked | perhaps.” 

the personification of amiability. From head to ‘*Or the White Spectre ?” put in Major Le 

foot every line and curve betrayed the courteous, | Noir, maliciously. 


sibly. “*Ugh! Don’t speak of 
that. You make my blood run cold.’ 

The major turned on his heel. **Bah!” he 
thought. I am not convinced as yet that the 
ghost which haunts Ingestre Place is other than 
fiesh and blood, like myself. Perhaps the will 


affable gentleman, She paled vi 
He came gracefully forward, holding out one 

of his plump, fair hands to Philip Lennox. 
‘You are a stranger to me, sir,” said he, ** but 

the fact that you are Miss Alicia’s friend insures 


b 


-assing i ight away. . , ; , ; , 
Passing in light away Mr. Lennox made some polite response to | that disappeared from my strong-box was stolen 
- this show of extreme friendliness, whereupon | by the White Spectre. At any rate, the missing 
| Mr Ingestre stepped forward and duly pre- glass must have been spirited away through its 

| sented the gentlemen. | agency.” 


THE WHITE SPECTRE; 


MYSTERIES OF 


sumed, 
|few of the last words you addressed to Miss | lins, 
Alicia, before I came in, 
| enough to repeat their purport ?” 


THE INGESTRE PLACE, | 


BY RETT WINWOOD. 





CHAPTER XII.—IN THE DRAWING-ROOM, 


Nigut fell rapidly. It was quite dark when | 


wretch without friends or home,” 
*“T was merely saying to 
had come to Silverlea hoping to get some clue 
to my unknown relatives. 


He had to own himself baffied and puzzled. 
But he was not exactly a believer in hobgob- 
Your practical people seldom are. 

In the parlor everything went smoothly 
|}enough for some minutes, Philip and Alicia 
am a castaway—a poor | were at the piano, mingling duets and pleasant 
said Lennox. | chat in the most unheard-of manner. Madeline 
I | still retained her old position by the window. 
She was feeling a miserable sense of regret 
that she had ever spoken a word of disparage- 


the major re- | 
*T caught a | 


“Pardon my inquisitiveness,” 
volubly, the next instant. 


Will you be good 


* Certainly, sir. I 
Miss Ingestre that 


they reachei Ingestre Place. Lamps were **Yes, yes.” Major Le Noir began to scrutinize | ment of Alicia to Mr. Lennox. 

lighted in the parlor, and Madeline immedi-|the young man’s face closely and sharply.| ‘He loves her.” thoucht she. “My thought- 

ately led the way thither. ‘Why do you seek that clue here, rather than | Jess words might have caused trouble between 
Upon opening the door, she encountered | elsewhere ?” | them. I am very glad he seems to mind them 


her stepmother, who, as it appeared, had just 
risen to leave the room. Mrs. Ingestre started 
back a step or two, seeing nobody but Made- 
line for the first minute or two. ‘ You back 
again ?” she uttered, involuntarily. 

She knew her stepdaughter’s impulsive 
nature, and had counted ona different result 
to the conversation they had held in the 
boudoir. She had even hoped that the girl 
would never come back from her desperate 
flight. Madeline’s mother hadcommitted suicide 
in a moment of mad anguish and desperation ; 
why was not Madeline likely to put an end to | 
her shame and sorrows in the same way ? } 

Thus had the wicked woman argued. It was 
a real shock to see her stepdaughter back 
again. ‘*You here ?” she repeated, her usual | 
serenity very much disturbed. I 

‘Yes,” answered Madeline. “And I have | 
changed my mind about going away. I am 
come back to remain.” 

The light in Mrs Ingestre’s blue eyes burned | 
balefully, She was pale as death, but the ready | 
smile never left her lips. 

‘* A sensible resolution, my dear child.” said | ; 
she, sweetly. ‘‘ Of course, you are welcome to 
remain. I dare say Alicia will soon become 
reconciled to the arrangement, and the story of | 
the past can be hushed up among ourselves.’ 


I 
t 
ci 


I 


] 


‘ 


t 
! 


I 


‘ 


I 


| I 


She had caught a glimpse of Philip Lennox disguise the fact. 
standing in the hall, and therefore made her! mother; as a child, I had neither home nor | 


speech much more gracious than it would other- | friends.” | 2 
wise have been. He now came forward, and} Madeline, in her solitary nook by the open | surprise. 7 eae a , | 
Madeline, seeing that they were strangers, | window, listened to this confession in real | ,.,. Simply because Ese wih be much re 
introduced them. | amazement. It was scarcely uttered when | likely to ee with success cteownere. It was 
“Mr. Lennox is Alicia’s friend,” she ex-| some noise without—a slight rustling among | the a mark alone that induced you to come 
plained. ‘* He was on his way here, and so we | | the shrubbery, growing close to the windows, | ae . 


walked up the hill together.” 

“Ah!” Mrs. Ingestre concealed her bewil- 
dered expression as best she might. “I am‘ 
happy to make your acquaintance, Mr. Lennox. 
Alicia has often spoken of you.” 

Madeline did not hear his reply. She had ji 
thrown herself into a chair by the open window, | 
feeling dizzy and exhausted. 
ments the room spun round, and the glimmering | 
lights seemed to be going out in darkness. 
Whether from over-exertion or the suffering 
through which she had passed, she came very 
hear swooning away. | 

When she rallied from the momentary giddi- | 
ness, Mrs. Ingestre was still talking in her | 
smooth, plausible way. 
gloomy household, Mr. Lennox, but I trust you 
will not keep away on that account. Alicia 
needs cheerful society to keep up her spirits. 
She will be very glad to meet you. Shall I ring | 
for her ?” 

** If you please,” he replied. 

A message was accordingly sent. 
made her appearance. She looked so bright, | « 
so fair, so beautiful in her shimmering silk, | 


‘ 


] 


|i 





glinting her blonde hair with lines of rippling | 


gold here and there, and revealing the rich | said he, under his breath. 


| mentary struggle, he wheeled back again. 


have asked. 
| children who have been deserted by their | 


am a waif myself.” 


le 
| he added, in the next breath. 


| attracted her attention. 


For some mo-| her hand asa sign for caution. 


whispered, in a tone of suppressed bitterness. 
so, if he is villain enough to disclaim all know- 


“You will find us a | word. 


sound, all eyes were bent inquiringly upon her. | 


| sharply. 


Alicia soon ove 


a slight rustling of the shrubbery was still | 
with the lamplight falling on her superb figure, | audible. 


In reply, Lennox told him precisely what he 
1ad told Madeline concerning the letters and | 
he mutilated post-mark. The major listened | 


| So little. 
A few minutes later Philip turned round and 

met the earnest gaze of her mournful- looking 

vagerly, &@ curious change showing itself in| eyes, He started “slightly, § shaking off the spell 

is face. | of the beautiful sorceress by his side. He 
“Where do you reside?” he asked, after a | crossed the floor and spoke to Madeline. 

ong silence. ‘* You are stili sad,” said he. ‘I am sorry.’ 


* My boyhood was passed in Brompton.” She smiled faintly. ‘* Don’t mind me, Mr. 
Major Le Noir gave a perceptible start. | Lennox. Alicia is calling to you. Go back to 
‘Brompton ?” he repeated. ‘I have heard of | her.” 


—& quiet town up among the Surrey | ye hesitated.“ I would much rather remain, 
could I say anything to comfort you.” 

“You cannot. Go.” 

She spoke somewhat impetuously, for she did 
not wish to rouse Alicia’s anger by keeping 
him away from her. He took her hand, sli 
pressing it. “I since it must be so,” said | 
he. ‘But my thoughts will still be of you.’ 

With a last look, he joined Alicia, never once 
| quitting her side again while he remained. 
| When he took his departure, Major Le Noir, in 
an excess Of hospitality, accompanied him to 
the door. 

act shave been thinking of your romantic his- 
tory,” said he, genially. 

He ended this apology with a musical little of advice pa mer ; ’ : : 
ie task a spite. : “a A dozen, if you choose to waste as many upon 
ugh. ‘‘It isn’t a pleasant truth to own up to,” | A a 1d Phili 
But I shall not se ee uurne i a vd ' , 
hue on “Then leave Silverlea, and pursue your in- 
vestigations in some other quarter. 
‘*Why ?” tone and look both expressive of 


he place 
iills 2” 

To.” 

‘*In whose care were you left ?” 

Philip Lennox seemed surprised at the major’s 
yersistency, but answered him readily enough : 
‘I was left in charge of an old woman called 
Jame Gregory.” 

* Ah!” Major Le Noir turned away his face. | 
lis lips were white and unsteady. After a mo- 
es 
to pardon the many questions I | 
I am always deeply interested in |! 


fia 
go, 


Way you, sir, 
Mr. Lennox, [| 


yarents. To be frank with you, 


I never knew 


She looked out, and po $ 
: ‘“* That was intended as a blind, of course. 


caught a glimpse of old Betty’s stern, hard- | . * Aes 
feotamadh ion framed in by the green of the | #™ pretty well conversant with family histories 
leaves. leas than aix feet away, The lamplight in this vicinity. If know of none that would 
Ss Ss d Blo ce Gye 2 he ui? ss . jeain< " . _ aT) 
from within shone full upon it for a single | S¥PPly the missing links of your history. 
Philip breathed a sigh. ‘*Mine may be a 


nstant. 
Sas Dethy"s apen met onc Aa She raised | ""s, Hopeless for this immediate neighborhood,” 
er lips moved. , ea ‘ = 
to his face.” she put in the major, affably. ** Have you spoken 
freely to others, of your object in coming to 
Silverlea ?” 

‘“*No. Ihave asked the landlord of the inn 
where I am stopping some indirect questions. 
That is all.” 

“Let me commend your prudence. Such 
matters are not to be made the theme of gen- 


hopeless quest,” said he. 


“Give that man the lie 


‘He has a mother, a miserable old woman | 


whom he is ashamed to acknowledge. Tell him | 


” 


edge of her again 
This was all. She disappeared with the last 


Madeline sat like one spellbound. An al discussion. But lam detaining y Geod 
nvoluntary cry broke from her lips. At the | CT@ Giscussion, Sut 2 am Cetalning you. “s0od- 
night, my dear young friend, good-night. While 


you do remain in town, I hope you will come 
often to Ingestre Place.” 
* Thank you.” 
Major Le Noir came toward her and leaned ta night again, and God bless you. ; 
r the back of her chair. His gaze wan-|., € major’s manners were pleasantly suggest- 
lered from her face to the open window, where Boke of friendliness and good- -will. He wrung 
| Philip’s hand, tapped him on the shoulder, 

wrung his hand again, and at last disay peared 

‘ within the hall, bowing and smiling. 


‘**What is the matter?” asked Mrs. Ingestre, 
** What did you see ?” 
** Nothing,” she replied, evasively. 





“Tm afraid Miss Madeline tells white lies,” 


color glowing in either cheek, that Madeline | She drew back, uncertain whether he had | - . —_— : 

sitting apart and solitary, could not wonder beheld Betty’s vanished form or not. *I do | ee ee ee a 

that Philip Lennox stood breathless and spell-| not tell black ones, like Major Le Noir, at} Tuer next day came and went. Neer ey ening. 

bound before such loveliness. least,” she answered, resentfully. | Major Le Noir left the house for 4 quiet saunter 
Alicia held out her hand to him with the He laughed low. ‘Of all persons, you are|in the grounds. He strelied up and down the 


pretiiest grace in the world. “And so you 
have really found your way to Ingestre Place ?” 
said she. ‘* Why did you not come svoner ?” 

‘The old plea, business.” 

She made an impatient gesture. ‘‘ Business !” 
she repeated, disdainfully. ‘I can conceive of 
nothing so important that it would have kept 
me from s 

She paused abruptly, coloring with real em- 
barrassment. She had spoken much more 
plainly than she had intended. The sentence 
she had begun was left unfinished. 

Philip Lennox’s handsome face flushed hotly. 
He was not unmindful of the interpretation | 
that might be put upon Alicia's words and 
manner. ‘*I have a problem of the first im- 
portance to solve during my present sojourn in 
Silverlea,” said he. ‘ Present enjoyment must | 
be made secondary to it.” 

* To what do you allude ” 








not the one to call me to account,” he said. 


| garden-walks, a cigar in his mouth, his hands 

in his pockets, 
A careless looker-on, beholding his placid face 
She | and listless attitude, would have been convinced 
| that he was out merely to enjoy the beauty and 
Serenity of the sunset hour, But a logician who 
reasoned in that manner would have been very 
| far from the truth. The major was in a reflec- 
tive mood ; he had sought the garden that he | 
|; might be alone with his own thoughts; and 


6 Why ?” 

* Because I love you too weli.” 

Her lip curled at this audacious answer. 
stole a glance into his face. It was still frank, 
smiling, rosy. There was nothing in its ex- 
pression to tell whether he was in earnest or 
only teasing her. / 

“How dare you?” she cried, anger getting 
the better of surprise. 


‘Hush. You will attract attention x now, with strange persistency and tox-like cun- | 

‘Leave me, then. If you will Mot, 1 shall | ning, he was laying his plans for the future— 

| appeal to Mr. Lennox.” f | mentally preparing the ground in advance of the | 
‘**Bah! You are cruel. But Se, [ go,” time for action. 

He turned on his heel. Mrs, Ingestre was | The sun went down, red and burning. Snad- 

watching him, jealousy and. rage struggling | ows lay along the greensward and seemed to 

for the mastery in her expriegsion, She knew | be er reeping in and out the shrubbery. His 


he had spokev some whispered words to Made- 
line, without being able t, catch the purport of | 
those words, 


he threw it away. 


/ 


guarded | 


to make her tell the cause of the outcry she | 


>| sreater distance between them. 


ghtly | 


** Will you take a word | 


cigar burned down to a few grayish ashes, and 
A pale star or two showed 


jts far-off light in the purple arch of the sky. 


Major Le Noir took the alarm, and immedi- | But still he kept up his lonely walk—kept up 


his persistent thinking. 
At last he stopped short, drawing a quick 
breath. He saw a man’s figure emerge from a 


and pass swiftly but 
It kept among the 


grove near the hedge-row, 
noiselessly across the lawn. 


| shrubbery for the most part, as if not caring to 
attract attention. Major Le Noir waited pa- 
| tiently until it came nearer ; then, to his in- 


finite surprise and consternation, he recognized 


|in the mysterious figure his old enemy, Mr. 
| Walter Marston. 
His resolution was soon taken. Here, right 


| before him, lurking among the dusky shadows 


of night, was the man he hated— the man who 
knew enough of his history to ruin him—the 


| 
| man who had power to blast every cherished 
| ambition of his soul with a breath. Oh! how 
his pulses throbbed and his fingers tingled. 

** The idiot !” he muttered. **Why is he here? 
Why has he put himself so completely in my 


| 


power ? Knows why I went to New South 
Wales, does he? Bah! I have sworn that he 
should never live to tell what he Knows, and 


they say there’s no time like the present.” 


A devilish chuckle broke from the major’s lips 
His fair, rosy tace looked cruel and cunning. 
He drew back under cover of some acacia- 


bushes, and watched Mr. Marston’s moving figure 
with burning eyes. From the breast-pocket 
his coat, he finally produced a bit carved 
wood and gleaming steel. 

** Shall this pretty little barker be the means 


of 


of 


of ridding me of my enemy ?” thought he, 
caressing the dangerous toy. ‘No, it ta/hs too 
loud. It might call out some of the meddle- 
some servants sooner than wouid be exactly 


pleasant tome. I have something else that’s 
worth a dozen of it.” 

Having decided the question in this way, he 
restored the pistol to his pocket. From an 
inner belt he then brought forth a knife, long, 
keen, sharp, its blade shining cold and cruel in 
| the dim light. Running it between his thumb 
and finger, as if to test its condition, he laughed 
low. 

“ This is the weapon for me. It tells no tales 
—only one that is terribly sorrowful to the man 
who comes in its way.” 

The major started forward a few steps. 
| this time, Mr. Marston had passed his hidin: 
| place, and was rapidly putting a greater ‘na 
The course he 
| had taken was one that led direct the 
| house, and by the shortest route it was possible 

to select. There could be no doubt but that he 
|} was going thither. 

Major Le Noir prepared himself to follow. 
He pushed up his sleeves until the wr sts were 
left clear, tightened his belt, and grasped the 
knife in an iron grip. Then he cautiously 

| over the grass of the lawn, pursuing the man 
he hated with all the determination and zeal 
that a bloodhound pursues his prey. 

‘Nearer, nearer, his breath coming 
and fierce, as the form of the unsuspecting man 
loomed up almost within his reach. ‘I pray 
God that he may soon be put where he will not 
have the power to harm me!” muttered this 
impious villain. 

Mr. Marston walked rapidly, and so eluded 
him, at first. Night had now fairly set in, and 
he moved with caution, though he was 
rapidly nearing the house. Major Le Noir soon 
saw that it would be impossible to attack him 
until he had reached his destination and had 
set out to return. They were now so near, that 
any incautious sound could easily be heard 
within the house. 

Therefore the major drew back and waited. 
Mr. Marston crossed a strip of lamplight cutting 
the gloom of night, from a window in the 
servants’ quarters, presenily. His snowy beard 
and pleasant face were clearly visible, and once 
again Major Le Noir seemed to trace a startling 
| likeness to a person he had known years 
| before, in those finely-cut features. For a few 
moments the perspiration stood in great drops 
upon his brow. 

He conquered this feeling, and continued to 
watch the old man. The latter doubled a 
corner of the house, coming to a portion that 
was less frequented than the rest, being more 
ancient—almost in the last stages of decay, in 
| fi Here no friendly light gleamed from the 
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act. 
narrow windows, no cheerful hum of voices 
could be heard. All within was dark and 
silent. Rank vegetation filed the entire angle, 
and ivy clustered thickly upon the wall. 

Mr. Marston betrayed not the slightest hesi- 
tation, but penetrated the umbrageous growth 
like one perfectly famiiiar with his way. The 
dark-green leaves closed with scarcely a rustle 
behind him, wholly concealing his form from 
view. Ina second’s space he had disappeared 
as completely as if the night had suddenly 
swallowed him up. 
| Major Le Noir, still lingering in the covert 
where he had hidden himself, rubbed his eyes, 
suppressing a cry of amazement. He stared 
stupidly at the darkened wing, and vainly 
sought to penetrate with his gaze the vegeta- 
tiv” clustering about it. He could scarcely 
believe the evidence of his senses. 

‘“*Do I dream ?” he asked, pinching himself 
smartly. ‘*Has my overmastering desire to 
meet Walter Marston face to face, where I coulé 
balance accounts with him and nobody be the 
wiser, been the means of calling up this vision 
to deceive me? Have I been Jed into a wild- 
goose chase after a shadow—an impalpable 
nothing ?” 

He shivered with horror at the bare idea. 

‘¢ Have I seen flesh and blood like myself, or 
not?” he repeated, over and over again. 
| ** What should he be doing 1 
night? Why, indeed, should he come here at 
| all? Who and what is he ?” 

Pertinent questions, one and all, but not very 
easily answered. The baffled major crouched 
among the shadows and listened. Not a sound 
from the ruinous wing of the building broke the 
stillness. Ten minutes went by—twenty— 
an hour, and still nothing stirred. He could 
bear the suspense noe longer. 

“If Marston heard me in pursuit, 
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lurking among those vines, I will soon find out,” 
he muttered, doggedly. ‘I will know whether 
] have been imposed upon or not.” 

He loosened his knife in the right position to 
be used at a moment’s warning, and then crept 
quickly but stealthily toward the spot where the 


ligure had disappeared. Nobody rose up to 
dispute his approach. He beat the bushes to 


the right and left, walking close to the wall at 
either hand. Still he found no trace of the 
nerson of whom he was in search. He even 
lifted the ivy away from the wall, in places, but 
only found solid masonry and two or three 
harrow casements that resisted all his efforts to 
raise them. 

He desisted at last out of pure exhaustion. 
A cold sweat broke out on his brow again. He 
trembled from limb to limb. The dauntless 
major came very near playing the coward for 
the first time in his life. 

** How very strange!” he gasped rather than 
said. ‘I will doubt no longer. J 
the victim of a most singular hallucination. 
have wasted all this time on a phantom of my 
own creation.” 


Though terribly shaken still, his lip curled | 


contemptuously. He made a desperate effort 
to rally from the effects of what had transpired. 
He resolved to go back at once to the plan of 
action he was perfecting when first startled by 
the sight of that mysterious figure—taking it 
for granted that he had seen any figure at all. 
That plan had for its end and aim the posses- 
sion as his own of Ingestre Place and the 
wealth of which its late master had died pos- 
sessed. He was determined to accomplish this 
object—by marrying Mrs. Ingestre if he must, 
but to accomplish it, whether he married her or 
not. 

In order to make his footing secure so far as 
he went, it was necessary, in the first place, to 
tind the will that had been drawn up by Lawyer 
Green. This found and destroyed. of course 
the risk of its being discovered and produced 
to his disadvantage some time in the future, 
was for ever done away with. While pacing up 
and down the garden-walks in the twilight, he 
had determined to begin a most thorough 
search that very night. 

To aid him in the quest, he had the same 
amount of knowledge that Madeline was pos- 
sessed of. He had heard most of what Wales 
Ingestre had said to the girl just before he 
died, and had gained a pretty correct idea of 
the mysterious figure the dying man had drawn 
in Madeline’s palm when speech failed him. 
The data was very insufficient, but nobody had 
anything more, at least. A little steady per- 
sistence might clear away every difficulty. 

Delaying until he had recovered his usual 
serenity, the major entered the house. No- 
body was in tbe parlor, and he sat down to the 
perusal of the two-days-old paper, thinking 
thus to kill time until the house was quiet 
and the coast clear for him to begin the 
search, 

Mrs. Ingestre came in shortly, but did not 
linger many minutes. For once her * dear 
Gustave” seemed out of humor, and she had 
too much tact to bore him with her presence at 
such a time. 

Two hours wore on in this way, and the last 
echo of footsteps, the last sound of slamming 
doors and clicking bolts, died away. Major Le 
Noir threw aside his paper with a low exclama- 
tion of satisfaction. He took up the lamp that 
was burning on the table, and prepared to leave 
the room. 

‘““Where could the will have been hidden ?” 
he muttered, in a puzzled tone. ‘T’ll search 
the old shell from top to bottom but that I find 
it. The library was the room Wales Ingestre 
was most likely to select for such a purpose. I 
shall begin the quest there.” 

He crossed the lower hall, bis face showing 
pale and set in the lamplight, for he had been 
worse shaken by the occurrence of the earlier 
part of the evening than he would have cared 
to acknowledge. He reached the door of the 
library and crossed the threshold. 

The apartment was large and lofty,and deco- 
rated with old-fashioned furniture, some of it 
very valuable. The book-cases were not many, 
but seemed to be well filled. A desk and a 
buhl cabinet were ranged against the wall op- 
posite the entrance-door. 

Le Noir set down ais lamp to survey the ap- 
partment. After a moment’s thinking, he came 
to the same conclusion that Lawyer Green had 
come to before him—that Wales Ingestre had 
probably hidden the will in some secret com- 
partment of the desk or cabinet. Directing 
his efforts from these premises, he at once be- 
gan to search the cabinet. 

There was a multiplicity of drawers, but all 
these had been thoroughly searched some days 
previously, and of course further examination 
of their contents would be time thrown away. 
His present object was to find some secret 
compartment, if any such existed. 

Applying the test of the triangular figure, he 
proceeded precisely as Lawyer Green had ad- 
vised Madeline to proceed. Wherever he found 
two drawers in a straight line, he attempted to 
discover a third either above or below them. 
and in the proper position, to make up the tri- 
angle. Wherever such a figure could be traced, 
whether in the projecting knobs or raised 
wood-work, there he pursued the search with 
unflagging zeal and energy. 

In vain, all in vain. Wearied and disap- 
pointed, he next turned to the desk. Here, 
the surface to be gone over was less consider- 
able. But in spite of all his efforts. uo secret 
hiding-place disclosed itself. Ther was none, 
or it must have been too well ¢ .trived for 
his powers of penetration. 

The carpet was in squares or cl “cks, and the 
paper on the wall had figures ai -egular inter- 
vals. Triangles could be mac. of these at 
nearly every point, the position of the figure 
depending of course on the particular spot 
where you begun to trace it. The major 
sounded the wall here and there, and run his 
hand carefully along the carpet, listening anx- 
iously for the rustling of paper. But no such 
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sound made itself audible to his ear. 


of the mystery than he had been in the first 
place, 

in such a manner as to form 
ing points of the inevitable figure. 
quick eye took cognizance of this fact. 
found it,” 
thing conspires to place obstacles in my way. 


I shall be tempted to believe that the stars of 
] 


heaven have triangular orbits, by-and-by.” 


Nevertheless, he took down the pictures, one 


|} after another, took out the backs, and even 
| sounded the wall against which they hung. 


All this trouble resulted as his previous efforts 
had resulted, in nothing. Whatever his real 
} motive in concealing the will, Wales Ingestre 
| had at least concealed it in a manner well cal- 
culated to bafile investigation. 

The major next turned to examine the first 
| of the book-cases. He was half way across 
the floor, when he paused suddenly and stood 
| like one petrified. He had 
doors opening or closing, no rustle of garments, 
no echo of footsteps, but there, right before 
him, as if it had risen from the floor, weird, 
ghastly, unearthly, stood the White Spectre ! 

His nerves were wretchedly unstrung. For 
several moments he stood staring at the sud- 
den apparition, unable to move hand or foot. 
All his senses seemed to be concentrated into 
one—that of seeing. An unutterable horror 
crept through every nerve of his body. He 
was speechless, powerless. 

At last he rallied a very little. 
back and dropped into the nearest chair. 
ering his face with both hands, he sat there 
shaking and trembling, trying to burst asunder 
the bonds of horror that heldhim. His indomi- 
table will conquered, finally, as it was sure to 
do. He raised his head for another look at his 
grim visitor. The spectre was gone—had disap- 
peared as silently and mysteriously as it had 
come. 

He sat a little longer. then slowly arose. 
Even his lips were white. When he moved 
forward a step or two, he reeled like a drunken 
man. In thai poor shivering creature it would 
have been difficult to recognize the usually 
urbane and self-possessed Major Le Noir. 

“This is too horrible,” he gasped. ‘ Even 
the dead rise from their graves to oppose me 
in my schemes.” 

His practical common sense had left him. 
He was like a frightened child, and whatever 
doubts he might heretofore have entertained in 
regard to the White Spectre, he was now tho- 
roughly convinced that he had beheld a visitor 
from the world of spirits. 

Further search was not to be thought of that 
night. He lifted the jamp from the floor where 
he had set it, and dragged his weary limbs 
up-slairs. 


He staggered 
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THE THREE MASKED MEN. 

YonpDER's the village, Barin,” (sir, or master), 
says my driver, pointing to a few spots of light 
that twinklealong the darkening sky-line; ** and 
we'll be there in another quarter of an hour, if 
it please heaven. Lucky for us that it’s not 
Winter-time, or we’d have the °‘ gray-coats’ 
(wolves) at our heels before we got in.” 

‘Are there many of them about here in 
Winter ?” ask I. 

“Many of them? A great deal too many. 
Why, it was only last Winter,’ he goes on, 
with a genuinely Russian love of frightening 
himself and other people, ‘‘ that a sledge came 
into the village, which had been attacked by 
wolves close to where we are now, on a dark, 
windy evening just like this one; and they 
gobbled up the driver and the horses, and 
everything but the sledge itself—and that was 
a good deal scratched.” 

-** But if they ate up the horses, how did the 
sledge get to the village ?” 

** Ah, Barin!” answers the old rogue, with a 


| chuckle, ** that’s not my affair.” 
Our day’s work has been a long and hard | 


one, as may be seen by the smoking flanks and 
quivering nostrils of our horses ; and the coun- 
try through which we have passed is not such 
as one loves to linger over. Picturesqueness, 
in the ordinary sense of the word, is sadly 
wanting to Russia Proper. All her best scenery 
is to be found in regions lately wrested from 
the 


other powers— Finland, the Caucasus, 
Crimea. Nor is this monotony of her boundless 
plains diversified by the abundance of life 


which relieves the flatness of Holland and the 
Netherlands. 
one inhabitant to three square miles. 
prairies of Central Russia are little if at all 
more populous. The new railway from Kiev to 
Balta runs for at least half its length through a 
chaos of uncleared forest. The banks of the 
Volga, for leagues together, are silent and de 
solate as those of the Amazon. Along the 
whole course of the Lower Don, from Kalatch 
to within a few hours’ sail of Rostov, there is 
not a single town—hardly even a village worth 
calling such—to break the monotony of the 
voiceless solitudes through which it flows. And 
| even upon the famous * black soil,” every 
spadeful of which is worth a king’s ransom, 
one may travel for days without 
human habitation except a stray liquor-shop, 
| or meeting a human being except an occasional 
robber. 
And yet, to those who can appreciate it, few 





After an 
hour’s search, he seemed no nearer a solution 


Three pictures, portraits, hung near the door 
the terminat- 
Le Noir’s 

** Con- 


he ejaculated, impatiently, “ every- 


heard no sound of 


Cov- | 





| inthe interior. The Russian peasant’s reverence 
Siberia is peopled at the rate of | 
The vast , 





| grim and barren though they be, have a kind 
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| Vasilli was always one to stand on his own feet. 


of delusive animation in the dizzy Walpurgis- | And after that, I had no news of him for a long 


dance of their wind-tossed sands. But in the 
dreary wastes of Eastern Russia, all these are 
wholly wanting. The bad steppe has no dim- 
pling surface, no varied coloring, no wav‘ng 
grass, no tossing sands to break the endless 
level—nothing but a tremendous passivity, 
eloquent in its terrible silence, against whose 
gigantic inaction all the energies of man are as 
nothing ; a gray unending waste, wrapped in a | 
sinister and deadly stillness, like some forgotten | 
world blasted by the fire of heaven ere time 
began, and still bearing, through endless 
ages, the brand of gloomy and irrevocable deso- 


’ 


| lation. 


| who we are, I find myself seized by both hands 


| some credit for my being there at all. 





| sian peasant, whose sole weapon is usually the 


| ** You don’t often see those toys in our shops, 


| inquiringly at my entertainer for the answer to 


seeing a} 


| vigorously, begins as follows: 


sights are more impressive than what the Rus- | 


sians expressively call ‘“‘the bad eteppe”—a 
limitless waste of desolate 
| without warmth, without coloring, without life, 
| like the corpse of Nature in her winding-sheet. 
| Nothing which imagination has conceived can 
equal the weird loneliness of this everlasting 
| desert. Theseaisofone color, but it has boundless 
life and motion. The great plain of the Dnie- 
| per, though lacking life and motion, has all the 


glories of earvbly coloring in its measureless 


wealth of flowers. The very deserts of Arabia, 


gray mooriang, | 


| 


It is, therefore, not without a feeling of natu- 
ral relief that I turn my back upon the great 
waste that darkens slowly around us, and watch 
the ‘lights of the village coming nearer and 
nearer, till at length we scurry into the single 
street which it almost deserted at 
this hour, through fear of the ** Domovoi”)— 
the ** Robin Goodfellow” of Russian mythology, 
celebrated for all manner of impish tricks—and 
halt in front of a long, low, substantial-looking 
cottage—the abode of the * starosta,” or head 
man of the village, with whom we propose to 
take up our quarters for the night. There is 
no lack of hospitality about the Russian peas- | 
ant; and almost before my driver can explain 


possesses 


and dragged into the house, my dusty coat and 
boots pulied off. and myself seated in the place 
of honor beside the immense stove, with a 
brimming tumbler of tea in front of me ; while 
the driver, a little further off, lights his pipe 
with a complacent air, as if he took to himself 


While sipping my tea, and munching the 
black bread wherewith my host’s wife, a stout, 
fresh-looking woman of five-and-thirty years, 
supplies me ad libitum, I glance round the room, 
which is merely an enlarged and ornamented 
copy of what I have seen in every hamlet on 
my road. The heavy cross-beams of the roof, 
the rough-hewn chairs and tables, the huge 
tea-urn— the gilt-edged picture of a saint in the 
far corner, with a small lamp burning before it 
—the enormous stove, on the broad, flat top of 
which my entertainers are wont to sleep in 
Winter—the broad, clumsy bed, with its patch- 
work coverlet, are all there. And there, too, 
on the opposite side of the room, is the hage 
painted chest, barred and banded with iron, 
which is the Russian peasant’s pride and glory, 
in which he keeps his Sunday clothes, and 
whatever valuables he may possess, and upon | 
the painting and decorating of which he often 
expends a sum which it must have cost him | 
many a hard day’s work and many a supperless 
night to raise. 

But even in their first hasty survey of the 
surroundings, my eyes have time to remark one 
object, which is the very last that a person | 
would expect to find under the roof of a Rus- | 





short ax, with which he chops his firewood, 
puts together his furniture, builds his log-hut, 
and occasionally splits the head of his wife or 
father. Just opposite where I sit, hanging upon 
a nail in the wall, is a large pistol, evidently | 
unused for a considerable time, t ge by the 
rust which covers it. Our frienu the starosta, 
following the direction of my glance, gives a 
significant chuckle. 

‘‘ There’s something to look at, Barin,” says 
be, nodding in the direction of the weapon. 


do you?” 

‘* Well, indeed, brother. it’s hardly the sort of 
thing one would expect to see so far from the 
town. Do you keep it to shoot the ‘tarakans’ 
(cockroaches) with ?” 

My host gives a hoarse bellowing laugh, at 
this not very brilliant joke, echoed by the 
shriller treble of his wife; and crossing the 
room, takes down the pistol from its perch, aud 
lays it on the table. Some letters branded into 
the stock catch my eye, and holding it up to 
the light, I read, ‘* April 14th, 1869.” I look 








this enigma, 

‘* wrote that,” says he. with the air of Corio- | 
lanus’s *‘ Alone I did it.” ‘I can write, and 
read, too, or I shouldn’t be starosta now. Ah! 
the first time I wrote my own name, I felt as 
grand as Ilia Murometz!’—(The popular hero 
of Russian legend, still proverbial for his | 
strength.) 

The worthy starosta’s enthusiasm somewhat 
tries my gravity, though I had already seen the 
same thing once and again during my travels 


for the power of * talking by making marks in 
a book” is almost superstitious ; and I recollect 
being considerably amused at overhearing a 
rough-hewn fellow, with whom I had lodged in 
one of the remoter villages, after reciting, to an 
attentive circle, my feats in walking, running, 
climbing and leaping, wind up with, ** And he | 
knows how to write !” 

“That was the day that I got this pistol,” 
pursues my Amphitryon; ‘:and good service he 
did me that day. If it hadn’t been for him, I 
should have lost a good handful of money, and 
mayhap my life into the bargain !” 

“Ah! how did that happen?” ask I. ** This 
is just the time for a good story : suppose you 
tell me all about it beiore I turn in ?” 

Nothing loth, my host knocks the ashes out 
of his pipe, recharges it, and clearing his throat, 
“You must | 
know, then, Barin, that I had a cousin, Vasilli | 
Masloff by name, who, instead of sticking to | 
the village as I did, was all for getting away to | 
one of the great towns, thinking to push his | 
way there, and pick up money as you would 
gather mushrooms in the wood. And, eure | 
enough, one day he went off to Moscow; and | 
after a time, I got word that he had managed to | 
find work in one of the big German shops on | 
the Kounetski-Most (he was a famous hand 
at wood-carving, and such-like), and that he | 
Was getling on pretty well ; for, as our proverb | 
says, ‘Heaven helps the helpful man,’ and | 





| the 


| was not at home. 


time, and was beginning to forget all about 
him, when, all of a sudden, there comes to me 
one day a big packet of bank-notes, and a letter 
with them, saying that Vasilli was dead (may 
he gain the kingdom of heaven !), and had left 
me all the money he had saved—some two 
thousand roubles or so (about $1,300), which 
was a great windfall to a poor fellow like me.” 

**You should just have seen him that day, 
Barin,” chimes in, laughing, the lady of the 
house, who has just finished her preparations 
for my further accommodation, ‘When he 
opened the packet, and saw the notes, he stared 
about him like a dog that’s lost his master ; and 
all the rest of the day he went about as if he 
didn’t know where he was.” 

“Well, you needn’t laugh at me, Vasilissa,” 
retorts her husband, with a broad grin; ** you 
kept on counting the notes yourself for an hour 
and more, and never counted ’em right, after 
all!” And the two laugh a lusty chorus, ** You 
may be sure, Barin,” he continued, turning to 
me, **that I wasn’t long in inviting my friends 
to come and rejoice with me over the good luck 
that God had sent; and by seven in the even- 
ing I had all ready for ’em—the tea-urn boiling, 
black bread and bacon laid out, a dish of 
salted cucumbers, and a half-gallon of * vodka’ 
(corn brandy) into the bargain. Just I'd 


as 


| finished laying out the table (my wife had gone 


out to buy some sausage), there came a knock 
at the door. Thinks I, ‘There are my guests 
come already ; and I went to let’emin. But 
when I opened the door (heaven preserve us !), 
what should I see but three men in black 
masks, and the foremost of ’em with a pistol in 
his hand—this very same pistol that’s lying on 
the table now !” 

“Oho! that pistol’s a trophy taken from the 
enemy, then,” remark I. ‘This begins to get 
interesting. Go on, pray.” 

‘“*T’m not going to say I wasn’t frightened.” 
pursues the starosta; ‘I was frightened, and 
very badly frightened too, I can tell you. But 
before I could say a word, the toremost black- 
guard claps his hand upon my shoulder, and 
says to me, in a voice that sounded asif it came 
down a chimney, ‘Hand over that money you 
got this morning ; quick, or I'll send you where 
you won’t come back again ; and I heard the 
pistol click as he cocked it. Well, as you know, 
‘When needs must, there’s no time for brew- 
ing beer; so I went to the big chest yonder, 
and out with the bank-notes; but, in handing 
them out, I managed to tuck two or three of 
them into mysleeve. The rogue counted them 
twice over, and shook his head. 

“*This won’t do,’ says he, catching me by 
the collar. ‘We know exactly how much you 
got this morning, and we mean to have it all ; 
so out with what you've hidden, or it'll be the 
worse for you.’ 

**Then all at once a thought came into my 


| head, just as if somebody had whispered it to 


me; and I shook the bank-notes out of my 


| sleeve on to the floor, so that they all flew this 


way and that way. The rogue, fearing, no 
doubt, that some of them might get lost, 
pounced upon them to pick ’em up, putting 
down his pistol, just as I thought he would. 
But the minute he loosed hold of it, I snatched 
it up, and shot him dead on the spot.” 

My driver gives a hoarse, chuckling laugh of 
intense enjoyment ; while the starosta, pausing 
for a moment, in order to heighten the effect of 
his last sentence, handles the captured pistol 
with a belligerent air. 

“Well done,” put in I; ‘“‘you tricked him 
very nicely. But what did the other two fel- 
lows do? Ran away, I suppose ?” 

‘*You may say that,” replies the narrator, 
with a broader grin than ever; ‘they were 
gone almost beforeT could turn round. Well, 
when I found myself safe again, and the field 
clear, I felt so dazed that I almost thought I 
should have fainted; but I knew there was 
more to be done yet, so I dipped my head ina 
pan of water, to clear it a bit, locked up the 
house, put the key in my pocket, and away as 
hard as I could go to the ‘kvartalni’ (district 
police inspector). But when I got there he 
They said he had gone out 
more than an hour before, and hadn’t come 
back yet ; so there was nothing for it but to go 
on to the next station. across the river yonder, 
and tell the kvartaini there. The minute he 


| heard what had happened, he claps on his coat, 


calls three or four of his men, and away we all 
went back to the hut, where we found the 
dead fellow lying on the floor just as I had left 
him. The kvartalni’s men pulled off his mask, 
and who should it be but the very police inspec- 
tor I had been looking for! And the other two 
robbers, as I found out afterward, were the 
village postmaster and the priest. And now, 
Barin, here’s your place ready for you; and 
may heaven send you a good night’s rest.” 





THE Gipsy PARLIAMENT.—This unique body, 
which meets once every seven years, and con- 
sists of delegates from all the countries of Eu- 
rope, is expected to assemble soon near Can- 
statt, in Germany. The king of this nomadic 
race is one Joseph Reinhard, who has reached 
the venerable age of ninety-eight years. He 
has had seven wives, and is the father of forty- 
five children. Our American idea of the whole 
gipsy tribe is rather unfavorable. They are 
regarded generally as a set of horse and chicken- 
stealers, as few in numbers, and without organ- 
ization or government. In fact, there are no 
real gipsies in this country. But we find that 
there are in Spain about 40.000 ; in England 
more than 18,000; while Austria has 97,000, 
and Moldavia and Wallachia are the chosen 
homes of nearly 200,000 more. Their religion 
has been the subject of much unsatisfactory 
discussion. Perhaps the Hindoo saying, *‘ there 
are seventy-two religions and a half in the 
world, the half being the religion of the Jhats 
(or gipsies),” comes as near the truth as any. 
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JAMES B. McKEAN. 


JupGE McKEAN, whose name is 
just now prominently associated 
with important affairs in Utah, 
was born in Hoosic, N. Y., August 
5th, 1821. His father was the 
Rev. Andrew McKean, a clergy- 
man of the Methodist Church, in 
this State, and the nephew oi 
General Samuel McKean, who re- 
presented Pennsylvania in both 
Houses of Congress, in the days 
of Clay, Calhoun, Webster and 
Van Buren. While the subject of 
this sketch was yet a boy, his 
father settled in Half Moon, Sara- 
togaCounty. He received a good 
academic education, and by de- 
voting his leisure hours to study 
and reading, became an excellent 
scholar. The oratorical gifts 
which marked his mature man- 
hood were early developed, and 
while yet a young man, his name 
was famous in connection with 
the debating societies and lyce- 
ums of the neighborhood. After 
studying law with General P. F. 
Ballard, at Waterford, he was ad- 
mitted to the bar and entered 
into partnership with Mr. Meeker, 
at Ballston. After practicing 
there for a time, he removed to 
Saratoga and opened a law office ; 
was shortiy after elected County 
Judge ; and was, in 1858, elected 
to Congress on the Republican 
ticket, and re-elected in 1860. In 
1861 he raised the 77th Regime: 
of Volunteers, and commanded 
until, on the Peninsula, he was 
prostrated by fever, barely escap- 
ing with his life. Resigning his 
commission, he was, when sufli- 
ciently recovered to permit, sent 
by President Lincoln as special 
envoy to Honduras, and was last 
year appointed, by President 
Grant, Chief-Justice of the Terri- 
tory of Utah, and as such presided 
at the recent trial of Hawkins for 
adultery. 

Judge McKean is a man of the 
most suave and courteous man- 
ner, of fineand dignified presence, 
a splendid orator and a charming 
companion. These graces adorn 
a character of great purity, a pur- 
pose singularly resolute and ex- 
alted, and the utmost rectitude 
of principle. Judge McKean is 
a member of the Methodist Epis- 
copal Church. No better man 
for the position that he occupies 
could be found in the United 
States. 
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ARTIFICIAL STONE : 
ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HARBOR IMPROVEMEN'S, 

CARTHAGENA, SPAIN. 


ONE of the marks of Spanish 
revival is the attention paid to 
its commerce and the improve- 
ment of its harbors, 

After the barbor improvements 
successfully carried out at Gijon, 
it was resolved to carry out a 
similar work in the port of Car- 
thagena, in the hope of restoring 
its ancient importance. The 
main works were to be two 
breakwaters called Curra and 
Navidad, one 800, the other 180 
metres in length, a pier for load- 
ing and unloading, 700 metres 
wide, and a general dredging of 
the port to secure a uniform depth 
sufficient for vessels of any size. 

The work was begun March 
29th, 1870, by Angoitia & Co., 
under the direction of Don José 
Rodriguez Acerete, a skillful engi- 
neer, and was to cost thirty-two 
millions of reals, 

The base was to be of rough 
stone, on which rose two walls of 
artificial stone, but after the foun- 
dation was laid up to the surface 
of the water, it was found that 
the weight was too much for the 
ground below, and a gradual sink- 
ing took place. 

The engineer was thus com- 
peiled to adopt something ditfer- 
ent from an upright wall, and 
decided on the plan shown in our 
illustration. One tier of blocks 
of artificial stone is set vertically, 
and then others inclining at an 
angle of 45 degrees. The weight 
is thus divided, and the sea, in- 
stead of dashing against a dead 
wall requiring great strength and 
power of resistance, is met by a 
series of angles which break up 
its impetus with very little shock 
to the structure. <A central wall 
of artificial stone runs through 
the length of the breakwater. 

Our other illustration shows the 
operation of manufacturing the 
blocks of artificial stone, which 
are four metres, or about four 
yards long, by one and a half 
thick, and as many high. 

The cement, composed of hy- 
draulic lime and sand, is mixed 
by steam, which drives larg« 
wheels in the receptacle contain- 
ing the mortar. This, when 
ready, drops into cars running on 




















~—VIEW OF THE WORKS FOR THE MANUFACTURE OF ARTIFICIAL STONK, USED FOR HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS AT CARTHAGENA, 
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Stuart Eldridze, M.D., 


Secretary of Commission. 


THE COMMISSION OF AMERICAN SCIENTISTS APPOINTED BY THE JAPANESE GOVERNMENT TO INVESTIGATE THE RESOURCES OF THE EMPIRE.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADLEY & RULOFSON. 


a track, as do others with crushed stone, to 
cylinders in which the whole, revolving by steam, 
are thoroughly and densely worked together. 
These, in turn, run on another track to the 
molds, where the blocks receive the’r final shape. 
The blocks are then aliowed to dry for ninety 
days, by which time they have all the character | 
of real stone, and are slung on chains ii the | 
same way, for transportation to the portion of 
the works where they are required. | 
Spaniards hope to make Carthagena now the 
centre of the short route from Paris to Algiers. 


SCIENTIFIC COMMISSION OF 
JAPAN. 

Our engraving gives faithful portraits of the 
American gentlemen recently commissioned by 
the Japanese Government to investigate and re- 
port upon the resources of the empire. The com- 
mission consists of four only, selected for their 
special ability in their several professions, 

The chief of the Commission is General Horace 
Capron, long and favorably known as a thor- 
oughly scientific agriculturalist, conversant as 
well with the various sciences collateral to 
agriculture, and late Commissioner of the , 
United States Agricultural Department, in | 
which difficult position he has won richly de- | 
served commendation, from those qualified to 
judge, in all sections of the country. 

Professor Thomas Antisell, of Washington, 
accompanies the party as an expert in the sub- 
jects of mining and manufactories. Professor 
Antisell’s reputation as a technical chemist, | 
mineralogist and geologist, is well known, and | 
General Capron is to be congratulated upon 
having secured his services. 

The work of the Commission includes the 
examination of the country with reference to 
the introduction of railroads and other im- 
proved means of transportation. This branch 
is confided to Major A. G,. Warfield, Jr., of 
Baltimore, Md. Major Warfield is looked upon, 
in his profession, as one of the most competent 
of its younger members ; has already had much 
experience in the special class of work which 
is likely to be demanded in Japan ; and is pro- 
nounced by no less an authority than Latrobe, 
of Baltimore, one of the best locating engineers 
of the country. 

The Secretary of the Commission, Doctor 
Stuart Eldridge, of Washington, D. C., possesses 
high scientific and literary qualifications, and, 
although a young man, has achieved a pro- 
mirent standing in his own profession. 

The Commission is amply provided with the 
necessary equipments and instruments of preci- 
sion, and with such a personnel there is much 
to be expected from its labors. We look con- 
fidently for a result which shall benefit not only | 
our island neighbors, for neighbors they are | 
both in interests and feeling, though so far dis- 
tant in miles, but shall, perhaps be of equal 





| advantage to ourselves. While Japan is repre- 


sented by such men as Mr. Mori, the Minister 
at Washington, and Consul Charles Wolcott 
Brooks, of San Francisco, international com- 
merce must increase, community of interests 
be more fully recognized, and the good feeling 





already existing between the great nations of 
the East and West, strengthen and become 
permanent, 

By late advices from Japan we learn that 
the Commissioners were received with high 
honors by the Japanese Government, on arrival 


HON, E. PESHINE SMITH, CHIEF OF THE FOREIGN OFFICE OF JAPAN.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY 


J. H. 


KENT, 


at Yokohama and Yedo. At the former place 
a grand salute was fired from the forts, and 
on their landing they were received by a dele- 
| gation of Japanese officials of high rank. On 
the next day they embarked ona Japanese war 
| steamer for Yedo, being saluted by the fleet at 
| that port on passing, and were received on 
landing by another delegation of Japanese offi- 
cials, among whom were the Prime Minister 
and Minister of Foreign Affairs. A grand ban- 
quet was given there by the Prime Minister 
| and Cabinet at the Summer Garden on the 9th 
| September, which was followed by a number of 
others at the residences of the different mem- 
bers of the Cabinet. On the 16th of September 
the Commission had an interview with His 
Imperial Majesty the Tumo, or Mikado, which 
is said to have been rarely accorded to toreign- 
ers, and was given on a scale of unusual magni- 
ficence. In every way the Commission have 
been most favorably received, and the members 
pleased beyond all expectation. Major War- 
field and Professor Antisell were to sail for 
Yesso on the 25th of September, General 
Capron and Mr. Eldridge remaining at Yedo. 
So goes on the wondrous opening of Japan, 
a progress unexampled in history, and so may 
it go on. We wish a hearty God-speed to 
General Capron and his party, as well as to 
the noble nation which they serve. 








HON. E. PESHINE SMITH, 
| CHIEF OF THE FOREIGN OFFICE OF 
JAPAN. 

WE may well be proud of the high compli- 
ments so frequently paid to us by foreign 
countries, in selecting Americans for high 
positions of trust and responsibility. It hasa 
number of times happened that our repre- 
sentatives abroad have been solicited to act as 
the representatives of the countries to which 
they were accredited—showing how well they 
have gained the esteem and confidence of the 
governments of these countries. The name of 
| the late Mr. Burlingame will naturally suggest 
itself in this connection. We have now to 
congratulate ourselves and Japan on the choice 
| by the Mikado, of another countryman, for a 
| place in his government no degree less in dig- 

nity and importance to that filled by Mr. Bur- 

lingame, in China. We ellude to the selection 
of Mr. E. Peshine Smith, late of the State 

Department, for the post of head of the 
| Foreign Department of the Japanese Govern- 
| ment, and charged with the duty of completely 
| reorganizing the same, and molding it to con- 

form with the altered condition of Japan as 
: regards the world at large and civilized nations 
in particular, 

Mr. Smith is a native of New York city, 
where he was born March 2d,1814 He went 
to Rochester as a child, and has resided in 
that cily continuously, when absent on 
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official duty. He graduate 
College, and studied Law at 
was for a time editor of the Rochester 
and also of the Buffalo Commercial Ad 
for many years Reporter of the Court 


‘an, 


sertiser ; 


of 


ia 
He 


Appeals of New York; and at the time he was 
called to Japan held a high position in the 
State, Washington. He sailed 


Department of 
from San Francisco, 


November Ist. 
FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
Ir all flesh is grass, is hay beef a la mowed. 
Ir has been said that 
On a credit are breeches of trust. 
Wuo was Richard the Third before 
“himself again” 


Facts should be put down in black and 
white ; in another colored ink they u appear ink- 
red-ible. 

TO THE COMING MAN—H. R. H. ALEXIS. 

Harti! O mighty Czarowitch ! 

Hail! O great Tartar, o’ which 

The toad.es many are who itch 

To greet thy name: 

Welcome, chief of Muscovites, 

Fair and dark, and ausky whites! 

Hear the cheers of husky wights, 

And loud acelain ! 
We rather like thee, haughty man ; 

Your sire’s the proper sort 0’ Man ; 

And may he whip the Ottoman 


And other foes ¢ 
Though less we love your feudal ways, 
Your it we voted rude always ; 
Your mines aud chains have stood always 
As direst woes. 


kno 


But never, “in your born days,” 
You met who more love foreign ways, 
Than Free dom’ s children, raw in ways 


Of cout gue 5 
Your names in *“*mitz,” ana "and “s oskis, ” 
Your se wd nd exiles dragging “‘ droskies, 
Your Church, all Romish, suns the “ Cross Keys, 
Wil be the style. 
Of course you must be interviewed 


By question-asking hunters rude 
Whose coolness by old Winter viewed, 
Would freeze his blood : 


And though the greatest Russian Bear, 
You must, perforce, a crushing bear 
From -nobs and fools who push in where 


They never should. 


They'll want your carte and lock of hair; 
If wise you'll wear a mock affair ; 
They'll scalp the total stock olf, ere 

rhey find you bald ; 
They'll take you round to see the sights, 
Graveyards and other tedious sites, 
Faneuil Hall and Breed his Heights, 

‘ow ‘ Bunker’s” called. 


But, ere we part, accept a nice 
Right royal gift, well-kept (in ice), 
For such as thee, adept in nice 
Discrimination : 
Accept what not enriches you, 
Nor robs us either, which is new— 
Accept ALASKA! such as you 
Can rule that nation, 


Thus shall we then in sort shake off 

The debt we owe to Gortschakoff, 

Hoping that thon’l: in naught take of- 
Fense at the boon ; 

And may no serious loss accrue 

To him that ter the saucy crew, 

Nor thou, be d Cossack, rue 


The gift too soon ! 





WE are glad to see that Novello, Ewer & Co., 
the well known London l’ublishers, who have so long 
supplied the choral and church societies with the best 
classical music, at unprecedentedly low prices, have 
established an agency in New York, under the personal 
superintendence of Mr. Alfred H., Littleton, of 751 
Broadway. The house of Novello has been established 
for fifty years, and is justly regarded as the leading 
musical publishers of classic, sacred, and standard 
music in the world. 








Watca No. 1064, Stem Winder—Bearing 
Trade Mark ‘Frederick Atherton & Co., Marion, 
N. J.“—manufactured by United States Watch Co., 
has been carried by me fifteen mouths ; its total 
variation from mean time being only one second per 
month,—WILLARD DERBY, of Derby, Snow & Prentiss, 
Jersey City, N. J. 





Tue Youtu’s Companron.—This well-estab- 
lished weekly paper for Young People and the Family 
offers the largest possible amount of reading for the 
lowest possible price that reading of so choice a 
quality can be obtained. 





Cunromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
691 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 








Let the bald and gray use Hall’s Vegetable 
Sicilian Hair Renewer if they desire as good a head 
of hair as in youth. 


consider Burnett’s Flavoring Extracts 
’—Parker House, Boston, 


“We 
snperior | to any others.’ 





TOW I8S THE TIME TO REMOVE 
+ MOTH PATCHES, Freckles, and Brown Discol- 
orations from the Face, by using PERRY’S MOTH and 
FRECKLE LOTION, Soid by Druggists yer oy 


FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 
LACK HEADS and BLOTCHED DIS. 
» FIGURATIONS, use PERRY’S COMEDONE and 
PIMPLE REMEDY. Prepared only by Dr. B. C. 
PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 Bond Street, N. Y, Sold 
's all Druggists. 843-849 








be WE GIVE IT AWAY!!! @9 


BOOK OF WONDERS. 


Contains ever 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich, Rare. 
and Racy. , “Valuable Recipes” and Secrets worth 


Knowing, &, Send three cent stamp to pay postage, 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station A,’ New York City, 














AGE & McCAFFERTY, Fifth Avenue, 

corner Fifty-second Street, offer to Rent Fur- 

nished or Unfurnished Houses on ali the attractive 
avenues and intersecting streets, from $800 to $6,000. 


pantaloons obtained 


he was 


Pe | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


eit CHIGAGO FIRE!!! 


THE NATIONAL ELGIN WATCH CO. 


Passed safely through the great conflagration, the 
bulk of their stock being at Factory, in Elg and in 
vaults that were uninjured in Chicago, rn y have 
resumed business upon the southwest corner of 
Green and West Washington Streets, where they are 
to promptly fill orders from the trade. A 


prepared 
full supply of all grades of the E!gin Watches on 
hand, warranted to give satisfaction. 


Two hundred thousand copies of the Elgin Almanacs 
for 1872 were burned, together with Electrotypes at 
the Printing House of Culver, Page & Hoyne. 
\lmanacs are now being reprinted in New York, i 
will be ready for circulation early in December. 


THE NATIONAL WATCH CO., 


Cor. Green and W. Washington Sts., 
CHICAGO, 
No. 1 Maiden 


s. W. 
ILLS. 
New ‘York. ow 


Lane, 841-43 


SHADOW. PORTRAITS, | 
NEW et AMUSING 


Winter’s evening entertain- 
ment for old and young A child 
can take the portraits, The album, 


A 


portraits and full directions, will be 
sent, postage free, on receipt of $2 
Address, ENDICOTT & CO., 

57 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


BRONZED IRON BEDSTEADS. 
| Cribs ard Cradles, | 
QO" 





SUPERIOR STYLE and FINISH. | 
All constructed with SPRING BOTTOMS, and 
| requiring but one Mattress for use. Also, 


’ rar’c P aed » 
Tucker’s Patent Spring Bed. 
Sixteen years’ experience in the manufacture and | 
sale of this article Warrants us in claiming that it is 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET. | 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO,, 


39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
— & 119 Court Street, Boston. | 
| 


FLINRLEY itt Cy{ACHINE. 


| 
The Simplest, Cheapest and Best in use! Has but | 
one needle! A child can run it. Agents wanted in 
every town. Send for Circular and Sample Stocking 
to HINKLEY KNITTING MACHINE CoO., Bath, Me. 


1 





A DAY with Stencil Tools. 
Address, E. A. GRAHAM, Springfield, Vt. 


Samples free. | 
tf 




















Over ONE HUNDRED PAGES—printed in 





Two Colors, on superb TINTED PAPER. 
Four Hundred Engravings of Flowers, Plants 
ant Vegetables, with Descriptions, and TWO 

COLORED P LATES,————-Directions and 
Plans for making Walks, Lawns, Gi.:<ens, 
&e. The handsomest and best Floral 
Guide in the World. All for Ten 
Cents, to those who think of buying Seeds. 
~—— Not a quarter the cost 200,000 sold 
of 1871. Address 

JAMES VICH, Rochester, N. ¥. 

















Send 


MAGIC ‘ori 


FOR THE PARLOR. 
Has Removed to 


Stamp for a Price List. 
HARTZ MAGIC REPOSITORY 

743 Broadway, 
Ne arly opposite } his old Store. 


A MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished, 
Address, NOVELTY CO., Saco., Me. 42-55 


$375 


A Week to Agents, male or ate. Busi- 
5 ness honorable. I. L. GARSIDE, Paterson, 
887-53 


New Jersey. 


pr NKENNESS & OPIUM-EATING. 
DR. BEERS, 107 Fourth Avenue, N. Y., has 
Permanent and Painless Cure for both these evi's, 
Siouunseouet Send stamp for conclusive evidence. 
844-60-eow 





A.M., 


President of 


LONZO FLACK, 

Claverack College and Hudson River Institute, 

at Claverack, N. Y. For both sexes. Term opens 
December sth. $300 whole expense per year. 


DENSLOW. & BUSH’S “ SAFETY” OIL 


not explode! Safest and 
purest oil ever produced ! Stands 
7 [over 150° jire test ! We take regu- 
lar Kerosene oil, and by our. new 
process expel all impurities and 
















explosive elements. The Fire 
ot B Y. urgently 
aS a protec- 


130 Maiden Lane, §- } 
34 S. Calvert St, 
Chicago, DL, or Cl 





FRANK LESLIE'S : 
COMIC ALMANAC. 


Full of cuts, hits, and racy stories, with all the 
necessary astronomical, agricultural, me-| 
teorological and matrimonial advice, with 
over 100 splendidly humorous sketches 
by Bellew, Morgan, Newman, Leach, Daven- 
port, Stephens, Howard, Rosenberg, etc. 


Price, 15 cents. 





ILLUSTRATED 


size 14x20, with material for thirty | 


| Five cases of Ostrich Plumes, 


NEWSPAPER, 


MILLINERY GOODS. 


INVITE SPECIAL 


ELVETS, in all the NEW SHADES. | 
Black silk Velvet, $2.35 and $2.50, worth $2.75 and 
23.00. 
Black Silk Velvet, $2.75 and $3—cheap. 
Three Cases, including ¢ OIC E SH ADES, at very 


LOW PRICES. 


RIBBONS. 


Now open, the most complete assortment of BONNET 
7, 9, 12, 16 and 22, in 


RIBBONS in the city, Nos, 4, 7 
all the new she udes. 
7-inch Black Sash Kibbons, 75c.; 


way for $1.25. 


643-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 85c.; warranted 


all silk, 
7-inch Black Gros-Grain, at $1, 
THE NEW SHADES OF COLOR 
POPULAR PRICES. 


Ladies! Go to 0’NEILL’S for 
RICH LACES. 


| BLACK THREAD & GUIPURE LACES, 
Medium and Extra Quality. 
Barbes, Handkerchiefs, Collars and Sets. 
Lace Collars, 35C., 50C., 65¢ 85c. and 95c. 


$1.10, $1.25, 
ALL 





25¢c., Yep TOC, 


Ladies will do well to call and examine our stock of 
| Made-up Lace Goods, 


ROUND HATS & BONNETS. 

Silk Velvet Round Hats and Silk Velvet Bonnets. 
Finest quality of Felt Hats, $1.20 ; sold on Broadway 
for $2 
Silk Velvet Bonnets and Round Hats, $2.74—the 
best quality made, all new shapes. 


Four cases of Finest French Flowers, Wreaths, Head- 
dresses, etc., etc., just received. 


FEATHERS. 
Ostrich Tips, 
Feathers, Aigrettes, etc., at very low prices. 


KID GLOVES. 


200 doz, Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1, 
500 doz, Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.25; worth $1.75. 

300 doz. Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35, 
All these goods are of superior quality, and every pair 
warranted, 

Perinot Kid Gloves in two buttons, 


LADIES’ SCARFS & TIES. 


Now open, the most comple te assortme nt of SCARFS 
and TIES in the city, and the CHEAPEST, 

Strangers and our customers are respecifully invited 
to examine our stock. 
‘ —REDUCTION TO THE TRADE, 
‘ALL GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES, 


H. O'NEILL & C0., 


Fancy 


. 


| 327 & 329 Sixth Ave. and Twentieth #t. 


STRASBURGER & PFEIFFER,” 


(Successor to Strasburger, Fritz & Peiffer), 
IMPORTERS OF GERMAN, FRENCH, AND ENGLISH 


TOYS, 
China & Fancy Goods, 
BOHEMIAN GLASS & LAVA WARES, 


MUSIC BOXES, ACCORDEONS, HARMONICAS, 
CONCERTINAS, Erc., Ete., 


394 Broadway, near Canal 8t., N, Y. 


Parlor Ornaments, latest novelties in Toys, Fancy 
and Ornamental Goods constantly arriving, to Pon: td 
the general demand. 825-50 


$42 Aap ll eh Se 
838-51 _ 
REDUCTION of PRICES 
TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Great Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS, 
aa Send for our New Price-List, and a Club-Form 
will accompany it, containing ful! directions—making 
&@ large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 

club organizers. 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
_P.f 0. | Box 5,643. New York. 
per month guaranteed 


$LOO to 250 wi. vechts every: 


where selling our new seven strand White Platina 








Clothes Lines. Sells readily at every house. Sam- 
ples free. Address the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Phila- 
deiphia, Pa. 840-46-eoW 





Chicago ‘:: Destruction. 


Complete history of Chicago, her past, present and 
future. Graphic scenes, incidents and details of the 
disaster, by Upton and Sheahan, editors of Chicago 
Tri 5 er 400 pages and 50 illustrations. 
Now ready for delivery, AGENTS WANTED. 
Address Union Publishing Co., Chicago, Ill, or 
Philadelphia, Pa. 844-47 


SWINDLERS were “ventilated” and ex- 
ed ip = ‘Star Spangled Banner,” 


) to be *‘ posted ” on the “ tricks 
S' 


the Banner” will tell you 
“all about them,’ 


: Splendid Stories, 
Sketches, Poetry,, ‘and 40 columns of val- 
uable first- class’ rea , 
is sent free and this 


es. Chromo 
Pye Sa or 75 cts, 

SATISFACTION ity pera 

Specimens FRBE, 


Or money refunded. 
w. J. | GRAHAM, 


, Hinsdale, N. H. 
LOOKING: GLASSES & FRAMES, 


No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, - NEW YORK. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 
_ FRANK LESLIE'S - 


CHRISTMAS STORIES, 
30: Besutifal r Illustrations. 


, Sale at all News-Stands. 























FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSMEN. 


Price 15e. 


11?) Ladies! Go to O'Neill's tor 


Ww A'TLENTION 
a 4 Black and Colored FRENCH TRIMMING | 


warranted all silk, 
7-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 95c.; sold on Broad- 


AT LESS THAN 













[December 2, 1871, 





NEW 
A RE now offering at RETAIL the Largest 
4 and finest assorted Stock of 
FRENCH DRESS GOODS, 
ENGLISH DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN COLORED SILKS, 
FANCY FIGURED AND STRIPED SILKS, 
BLACK SILKS OF EVERY GRADE 
VELVETS & VELVETEENS, 
_ INDI A SHAWLS, 


YORK, 


WOOL SHAWLS 
MOU RNING ooces 
CLOAKS, SACQUES, 
VELVET POLONAIS, WATERPROOFS, 
| LADIES’ UNDERGARMENTS, 


and GENERAL FURNISHINGS, 
INFANTS’ WARDROBES COMPLETE, 


GENTS’ & YOUTH’S 
FURNISHING DE e-r k gle NT, 
COMPLETE WITH EVERY REQUISIT 
HOSIERY, UNDERGARMENTS, 
UCK, CASTOR, DOG, 
WOOL-LINE a & KID GLOVES, 
BLANKETS, FLANNELS & QUILT 
WHITE GovDs & LINENS. 


FURS, 

LADIES’ & CHILDREN’S, 
ERMINE, MIN 
MARTIN, 


SEAL, 





U 
B 


Ss VK, 


SABLE, 
BLACK 
.-CHILLA, 
AND MANY 
SPECIAL NOVELTIES 


WHICH CAN ONLY BE FOUND AT THEIR 
ESTABLISHMENT. 


FUR ROBES 


A LARGE ASSORTMENT. 


CHIN 


Bonnets & Round Hats 


Paris, London isa Our Own Make, 
In the Most Recherehé Styles. Also an endless 
variety of 


PARIS FLOWERS & FEATHERS, 


Ribbons, Velvets, Silks, Laces, etc.. 
ARE NOW OFFERED AT THE MOST REASONABLE 
PRICES, at 


J. ROTHSCHILD’S, 


58 West Fourteenth St., near Sixth Ave, 





Figures will not lie! 
How Large Fortunes are made! 
&@ FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. -@ 
#@~ SEE the prices at which four of the lead- 
ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 

STATES, and ENGLAND, 


Price in England. Inthe U. 8 
Wheeler & W iisem $45. 00 $85.00 
New Singer - 32.50 65.00 
Elias Howe . - 35.00 65.00 
Wilson Shuttle - 40.00 45.00 


The above Prices are for exactly the same 
elasses of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There is scarcely any difference in the cost of 
material and laborin any of the above named 
machines. 

e@ AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personally appeared before 
me. and made outh that the above prices ere correct, and taken 
fee pnp Circulars published inthe United States and 

gland under the corporate names of the Companies manu- 
facturiog said machines. FRED. SMITH, 

Clerk of the Court of Common Pleas of C uyahogaCo., 0. 





The Witson Sewine Macnines are for Sale in 
most every County in the United States, and 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
ers Scientific American, 37 Park 


PATENT Sie 


Twenty-five years experience, 

Pamphlets containing Patent Laws, with ful! direc- 
tions how to obtain Patents, free. - 

A bound volume of 118 pages, containing the NEW 
CENSUS by counties and all large cities, 140 Engrav- 
ings of Mechanical Movements, Patent Laws and rules 
for apaining Patents, mailed on a mpacios of 25 cents. 





Solicited by Munn & Co., Publish- 


$12 to $24 A DAY. 


Agents wanted in every county in the United States 
to sell a newly patented article of great utility, and 
absolutely needed in every household. For further 
particulars, address, THE CHAMPION MFG, CO,, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 835-60 


Troy Laundry, 
82 East Ninth Street, 
Bet. Broadway and Fourth Avenue, New York. 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ LINEN DONE AT SHORT 
NOTICE. 





Receipt for preparing Starch, $2. 
AGENTS FOR THE = BRATED APEX WASHING 
MACHINE. 


Goods called for and delivered. tf 





OYAL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA, 


i Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 

ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD- 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
o nished. Orderssolicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, an@ 
all kinds of Goid and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities, TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 











THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 
Y SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
riage. Address, W. FOX. Pp. O. Drawer No. 38, Ful- 
tonville, N. Y. 825-37-0 











Dreruner 


LOBDELL & 


2, 1871.] 
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LE ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


FRANK SLIE’S 
DHGRAAEH & TAY LOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 180 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 81 Fourth Avenue,) 
CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK 


PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Surniture, Carpets, 


Mattresses, 


OF 


STILL 


Oil-Cloths, 
Spring-Beds, Etc., 


a ‘ ; ; 
Of any House in the United States, which they offer a 
Ketail and Wholesale prices, 















FINE CLOTHING. | 
PRICES LOWEST IN THE CITY. | 

A PRESENT OF A 
Gold Dollar 
To Every Boy that Buys a Suit. 
REMEMBER, | 


_ LOBDELL & TINSLEY, 


list BROADWAY, NY 


,003 GIFTS. 


Grand Gift Concert and 
Distribution 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE 
Foundling Asylum of the Sisters of 
Charity, New York, 


AND TIE 


Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Orphans’ Home, 
Of Washington, D. C., 


under and by virtue 


To be held in WASHINGTON, D. C., 
Internal 


of a permit of the Hon, COmmi-sioner of 
Revenue, 
Thursday, November 23d, 1871. ° 





Positively No_ Post ponement. 
1,003 GIFTS, amounting to $200,000, 
awarded, Entire number of tickets, 52,000 ° 


TICK ETS, $5 EACH. 

giving description of gifts and 
DEVLIN, General Agent, 
N.Y. 


Send for Circular, 
references, to e. Cc. 
Stationer and Printer, < 
Hon, H. McCULLOUGH, 
Major GEORGE T, CASTLE, 


31 Nassau St., 
Elkton, Md. 
Baltimore, Md., 
Commissioners. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., 
Trustee, 
Tickets sent “C, O. D.,” if desired. 
a=a~ The Commissioners assure the public the Con- 
cert and Distribution will take place without fail on 
the above date, 


Hon. JAMES 8S. NEGLEY, 








dias Fixtures ! 


(ras Fixtures !! | 

. ! 

Gas Fixtures!!! 

A pounnt a is invited to our extensive | 
assortment of GAS FIXTURES, comprising the 


largest variety of CHEAP and HANDSOME PAT- 
TERNS to be found in the country. ag Especially 
do we call attention to our line of CHANDELIERS, 
BRACKETS and PENDANTS in VERDE ANTIQUE, 
which for beauty of design and finish, cannot be 
surpa 


TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 


WAREROOMS : 
39 & 41 Park Place, New York. 
117 & 119 Court Street, Boston. 





ssed, 





AGENT TS Wanted,— Age! nt 


Luan atanytiing e 


s make more money at 
lse. Particulars free. 








Ge STINSON & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, M aine. 
RIELEs. SHOT GUNS, REVOLVERS, 
Gun Material. Write for Price List, to GREAT 
weet GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army 
Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Agents 
wanted, 828-53 


fEGAR—how made—of Cider, Wine, or Sorgo, 
in 10 hours. F. SAGE, Cromwell, Conn, [833-45 


Vi 


$: BOF PER WEEK. Agents wanted in 
ery town. Address, C. W. DENNIS, 
Rochester, N -Y. 841-53 


NOW REAI a¥:9, 


CHICAGO, 


BEFORE AND AFTER 


THE CONFLAGRATION, 


With over one hundred beautiful illustrations, made 

on the spot, and numerous portraits of the leading 

merehants of our Western Metropolis, together with 

a large four-page panorama of the burnt district. 
Price 50 Cents. 





ELECTRO-MAGNETIC 
CURLING COMB! 


str 





HAUNTS aA UAUEN ASAD 





This is the most wonderful, novel. scientific, and useful instrument ever discovered for curli) 
hair in soft, luxuriant curls. One « ombing will curl the most stiff, stubborn hair, instantane ously, ! ; ) 


rich, glossy curls. It does away with all hot curling iro ns, poisonous and dangerous curling finids Jt, is 
perfectly reliable, never can fail, being the only sure and scientific method ever discovered to curl str: 

hair without the least possible injury. Only one combing required to curl the most stubborn hair it nto 
soft, luxuriant curls. To Actresses and others wishing to curl their hair in the shortest possib! me ot 8 


arti leis invaluable, as it does not require more than three minutes’ time to transform the m st harsh. 
stiff, stubborn hair, into soft, massive tresses. The ELECTRO-MAGNETIC CURLING COMB is 60 constructed 
that it forms a perfect electro- “magnet, and causes straight hair to curl by taking up or absorbing the elec- 
ght hair is overcharged. It is well known that matural curly hair contains 
about one-tenth the amount of electricity found in alll straight hair. By the application of the En re 
AGNETIC CURLING Comps the electricity is instantly absorbed or taken into the comb, leaving th 
‘ ctly beautiful natural curls, which will remain in curl from two to five d: ays 
The ELEcTRO-MAGNeTic CURLING ComB is simple in its construction and use; will last 
never fails to produce the above beautiful results. It will be sent, free of postage, to any part of the 
States or Canada for One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents. Address 


ELECTRO- M AGNETIC oe URLING COMB CO., Garrettsville, 0. 


tricity with which all str¢ 
only 





hai 


a life time, and 
United 





i 





A Great Offer. 
|W 


| first-class makers, 

LOW PRICES, 
; take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
| quarterly installments, 


'$250 


| Samples /ree. 


HORACE WATERS, 
481 Broadway, N. Y., 
ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred | 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six | 
including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
DURING THIS MONTH, or will 





FOR CASH, 
Full instructions by 


TENTRILOQUISM.- 
-—--—--- | which any person can master the great 
a Month easily made with Stencil and | Ventriloquism and perform 200 wonderful and strange 
Key-Check Dies. Secure Circular and | tricks by a few hours’ practice, 
S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. | paid, for 25 cents. Address ‘JAGGERS & CO, Pub- 
743-46 





will be | 





FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSMEN, 


819-44 lishers, box 2743, St. Louis, Mo. 


Wy. 


_____(e_fl 


United States Watch Co., (Marion, I. J.) Watches, 


Watch No. 21838, U.S. Watch Co., Stem-Winder—carried 2 rears—vari ation hardly pereeptihie 
S. M. Moorg, firma S. J. Moore & Co., Chicago. 
Watch No. 2798, U. 8. Watch Co.—variation. 6 seconds in Fix months. v 7” 
Joun M. Wooinavse, Conductor C&W. Raiheay, Chicago. 
Watch No. 1320, U. S. Watch Co., Stem-Winder— -C arried two years—proved a “perfe ct timekeeper. 
Il. Hawkins, Chicago, Burlington & Quincy R. 2. 
Watch No. 21,767, U.S. Watch Co., Stem- Wintec ariation scarcely perceptible, 
Sam’. Mrrnrtz, Gov. of Jowa 
Watch No. 1089, U. S. Watch Co., Stem-Winder—variation, 2 Seconds in 14 Months. 
a L, E. Cu1rtENveEN, date Reg. U. 8. Treas. 
Watch No. 21,039, U. 8. Watch Co., Stem Winder—variation, 7 seconds in four months. 





G M. hearn, firm Beards & Cummings, 128 Front Street, N.Y. 
Watch No. 10,548, U.8. Watch Co., Stem-W iuder—variation, 5 seconds per month, 
Z. C. Priest, Ass’t Sup't N. ¥. C. &: II. 2. 2. 


Watch No, 24,008, U.8. Watch Co., Stem -variation, 6 seconds in five months. 
Has. H. Wo rp, ;.;m Chas. H. Wolf & Oo., Pearl St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


CH 
Watch No. 1037, U.S. Watch Co., Stem Winder—variation, only 5 secon is” = r month, 
Henry Sarru, Trius, Puna de, Le, £3 Wall St.. N.Y. 


a 





= 





Price Lists furnished the trade on application, inclosing business card. Tor eale by the trade generally, 
Ask your Jeweler to seo the MARION 


CHES, 


To avoid impor 








W 


BEWARE of 
ition, see that the words MARION, N. J., are engraved on the plate over the Muin~Spring 


porthlebe imitations with which the country is flooded, 


Barrel. All others are spurious, 


WHOLATEROM ‘United States Watch Co., 
GILES, BRO. & CO, GILES, WALES & CO. 
No. 13 Maiden Lane, New Yorkn 


88 & 85 State St., Chicago. Iu. 


art of 


sent by mail, postage | 
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}A New Paper for the Ladies! 


Reavy, Nos. I, II axp II, oF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


ads Howrna 


A New Paper devoted to 


Now 


x 


iC 


| Fashion, Gossip, and Choice Literature 
| EXPRESSLY FOR THE LADIES. 
| Parisian Fashions, 
Fashionable Intelligence, 
Society Gossip, 
Superb Lllustrations, 
| Absorbing Stories. 
THE LADY'S JOURNAL is intended specially for 
| the instruction and entertainment of the Ladies, Its 
literature will be of the highest order, and its general 
contents unsurpassed for merit and variety. 


THE LATEST PARIS FASHIONS 


will be its special feature, and all the novelties will be 
accurately described as they appear. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS 


OF 


The Lady’s Journal 
WILL ALL BE DRAWN & ENGRAVED IN PARIS, 


BY THE 
First Artists in Europe. 
They will not only be accurate reproductions of the 
LATEST FASHION NOVELTIES, but really 
FINE-ART PICTURES. 
Each article portrayed will be a faithfui delineation 
of actual models designed by the famous houses of 
WORTH, MORRISON, FANET & BEER, RONOT 
ROCHE, DIXBURY, Et 
none of whom have ever, previously, allowed their 
models to be copied by any Fashion Journal whatever. 
With every other number each reader will be pre 
sented with a 


| LARGE COLORED FASHION PLATE, 





from actual articles of costume, in the exact colors 
of the material ; and with the alternate numbers, a 
magnificent FASHION PLATE drawn from the latest 
Parisian models, 

The contributions to the LADY’S JOURNAL, both 
of Fashion matters or Literary, will be from the pens 
of the most celebrated writers in each department. 


Fascinating, Useful, 
Instructive, Entertaining. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: 
One copy one year,or52 numbers” - 7 - $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2,00 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - - - 1,00 
CLUB TERMS: 


Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 
In addition to the above terms, we now offer the 


following 
SPECIAL INDUCEMENT 


to those who subscribe without delay : 


For one year’s subscription we will send the 
JOURNAL until December 31st, 1872, 


Fourteen months, for $4. Eight copies free. 


A CHRISTMAS PUDDINC, 





Full of Plums, sent free on receipt of stamp for 
postage. Address, ADAMS & CU., Boston, Mass. 
S43-44 





COMING ATTRACTIONS 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


“Chimney Corner,’ 


IN No. 343 begins: 
“The Romance of Chicago, the 
Ruined City :” 


A Series Of Tales by Chicago Writers, who witnessed 
the Scenes. 

In themselves strikingly brilliant tales, by writers of 
acknowledged eminence, these stories will bring out 
the dark and bright side, the perils, heroism, devoted- 
ness, tenderness, romance, pathos and affection of 
which the terrible catastrophe affords so many thrill- 
ing incidents. 

A New Serial Story by 


MARY GRACE HALPINE, 


Will also soon appear. 


—_—--— 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


To be issued December 23d, 


will be full of capital Stories, adapted to the Holiday 
Season, with many new features and attractions. 


SUBSCRIBE ! SUBSCRIBE 


All who subscribe to the CHIMNEY CORNER for 
1872 now, will receive gratis the numbers to be issued 
during the rest of the present year. 

Terms for this superior Family Paper, 
annum; $1 for three months. 

The CHIMNEY CORNER and the New Paper, 
“THE LADY'S JOURNAL,” devoted to Fashions 
and Literature, sent to one address for one year 
for $7. 


FRANK LESLIE, 





$4 per 





537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Rabe 
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Waltham Watches!! ‘BALL, BLACK & C0,, 


8-4 Plate, 16 and 20 Sizes. 965 and 567 Broadway, 


THESE ARE THE BEST WATCHES MADE IN j 
<=, BRONZES, 
Ww \ 






WITHOUT STEM-WINDING ATTACHMENT. 

THEY ARE FINISHED IN THE BEST MANNER 
AND RUN WITH THE GREATEST ACCURACY, 
AND CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE Al 
VHEIR RESPECTIVE PRICES. 

THE CASES ARE ALL OF THE NEWEST PAT 
TERNS, AND SPECIALLY MADE TO OUR OWN 
ORDER. 

OUR STOCK OF THESE WATCHES IS NOW THE 
LARGEST, AND OUR PRICES, ALL THINGS CON- 
SIDERED, ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 


tf-o 565 and 567 Broadway. 


C, G. Gunther’s Sons 


OFFER A SPLENDID ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL SACQUES, | 


THIS COUNTRY, AND ARE MADE WITH AND 
ii | Hy) | 
AH Hy 
——~ — = AND 
- XA ' 
= Fancy Goods 
: FOR THE 


} HOLIDAYS. 





7 MOLLER's 


Cop-LivER Ol+ 





ald F LATE YEARS Il’ HAS BECOME 
almost impossible to get any Cod-Liver Oil 
that patients can digest, owing to the objectionable 
mode of procuring and preparing the livers, * * * 
MOLLER, Of Christiana, Norway, prepares an oil 
which is perfectly pure, and in every respect all that 
can be wished.”—Dr. L. A. Sayer, before Academy 
of Medicine. (See Medical Record, December, 1869, 
p. 447. oO 


At much lower prices than last season. 


| 
ASTRAKAN SACQUES, 


At very low figures. 


SEALSKIN FUR, 


In every Style and Pattern for Ladies’ Wear, 
including 











NOVELTIES, my 
Of Choice Selections, our own make, and imported. \ . 
| NA / 
A RICH ASSORTMENT OF \ ; 
| 
Russian and Hudson Bay POLITICS MAKE MEN ACQUAINTED WITH STRANGE BEDFELLOWS. 
SABLES, | IH. G. “Wel, I rever expe ected to become an associate of Jimmy O Brien.” 
BLACK & SILVER FOXES. THE i : F 
: (ORIGIN AL) FLUID EXTRACT, 





The wonderful remedy for Cuneer, Scrofe 


602 & 504 Broadway. | Continental Life Insurance Co,, ss: er 2st: sails 





. ARTE > 1 from Loja, Ecuador, secured by the assistance of the 
OF HARTIFOR D, Conn. authorities of that country, It is the most effective, 
INCORPORATED MAY, 1862. eters og ee ee and blood purifier 
. " _— = bos se aaa cae ar mnown. Sold by all Druggists, in pint bottles, having 
SAM’L E. ELMORE, President. JOHN S. RICE, Vice-President. | on them our name, trade mark, and directions. Send 
FRANCIS D, DOUGLASS, Secretary. H. R. MORLEY, Actuary. for a circular. Office and Laboratory, No. 60 Cedar 
The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past experience and | Street, New York. , 843-940 
* Uo eF present management, to those who desire to place their insurance in a con- a —— ee eo aoe 
3 7 servative company, conducted on the principle of furnishing reliable and ’ 
er’ absolute insurance at as reasonable cost as is consistent with perfect KALDENBERC’S MEERSCHAUMS. 
a security. An elegant assortment of real 


meerschaum pipes and amber 


vs | A N D K E R Cc Ps | I E F Ss . aap A few first-class Agents wanted for unoccupied fields. 


MERINO AND SILK 
Oil House of CHAS. PRATT. Established 1770. 


U N D E ’ - 108 FULTON STREET, N. Y. | 

Hosiery, Gloves ~ ; IO REPO e nee — 
: Whether you wis 

Sut, ON awn, RATLROAD™ 27" CHARLES W. | 

Robes de Chambre, BONDS enc. HASSLER 


House Coats. 


| 

| 
goods, ail of my own make, 
and warranted. “Pipes and 
holders made to order. 


PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL. .fmr yeni ts, 
s | of John and Nassau Sts. Goods sent C. 0. D. Send 
The SAFEST and BEST ILLUMINATING OIL ever made. Used in over , for circulars and price list. 843-550 


150,000 families. From Millions of Gallons sold, no accidents have ever occurred. , —-—----—— 
**Not Cheapest, but SAFEST and BEST.”’ | 











THEA-NECTAR 
IS A PURE 


BRiack Tea 


with the Green Tea Flavor, War- 
ranted to suit alltastes. For sale 
everywhere, and for sale wholesale 
only by the Great Avlantic & 
Pacific Tea Cc., 8 Church St., 
New York. P. 0. Box 5,506, 
Send jor 77.cu-Nectar Circula7. 

















oe ‘ ap —— FROM FORCED SALES.—Ladies’ Solid Gold Hunting-Case Watches, full-jeweled, detached lever TENT PORTA 
WiTH THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN movements, $28 each—usual price, $45. Ladies’ Frosted Watches, Ladies’ Enameled Watches, Ladies? hare : \LATOR. 
7 Sele arn eile ieee - Watches set with Diamonds, Pendant, and Key-Winders. A large assortment from recent Forced Sales, at \ y WI ; R. 
EI A I AN I N EC coq W E AR. , panic prices. Goods sent C. 0. D., privilege to examine. F. J. NASH, 712 Broadway, New York. ow WITHOUT ALTER aT; 9, 





‘“‘ Worthy of the fullest confidence.”"—Christian Advocate, N.Y. ‘ Just what he represents them.”—Chris- wt a PRICE $ 5.0° 
FROM t‘an Union. ‘‘ All that Mr. Nash says may be relied upon.”—Christian at Work. 844-46-eow-0 Wi N pow qe? “UNDE HILL C9 
whe " 95 Duane St. New YORK. Rr L%Ge 





\AT T a 
| ( NV DON P \ R | », WATCHES, from $14 to $400. New Watch for Boys,and Ratlroad Time- | —  _____—_ —————— 
ye pe ay 4 ; keeper, now ready. Send for our new Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue, forwarded 
mo tranyoldress, giving latest reduction in prices,to H.O. FORD & CO.,84 Tremont St. = 
Boston. Goods sent C. O. D., with privilege of examination. Mention Harper’s. i | 5 
ee — - |! 


Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in 


i use which can neither break, leak, nor 
2 (s \ explode. Are ornamental and cheap. 
Le Adapted to all houschold uses also, to 


AND OUR OWN 


wonnooms. FREEMAN & BURR, 


























UNION ADAMS & C0 CLOTHING WAREHOUSES XU) AGAINGT stores, factories, churches, etc. 
y we =AGENTS MAKE $10 A DAY 
| FS ee SE, Sw Seee MAC C | DENTS SELLING THESE LAMPS. 
637 Broadway. = | Arar Sorry euainaant Zertay af Mat | SO eae a 





every description, for all ages and all occupations, —_—* 89 Chambers St., New York 
¢ a ers St., New York. 


ready for immediate wear ; or, if preferred, any gar- . — . 
ment is made to measure at a few hours’ notice. TRAVELERS oo 843-050 
, 790.000, 


QOvervoats, $8, $15. $20 BILLIARD TABLE ! 


Overcoats, $20, $25. | | AN f ULL-SIZE BALLS, CUES, Ete. Quick 
Rubber Cushions. No extra room required. 


Diagram Free. ABBOT & NICHOLLS, 95 Liberty 














NATIONAL 





daa = = ' é a Ovencoats, $30, $40. ™ re. Street, N. Y. $41-44-0 
ar ieee Bestxess Surrs, 15, $20. ie eee COMPANY. Worm: ARCHITECT. 


B | 
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‘ | Send for 18 modern designs or suburban and country 
Dress Swirs, $20, $20. | houses, price $5. A. J. BICKNELL & Co., 21 Warren 
‘ 
; peed. A a a. Send for Catalogue of all books 
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‘We makeonly one style, and have butone price for our Pianos, 
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Oral. Saabs omen ae eee te dense served peg ona Bos s’ Scrss, $5, $8. Is Pure Safe, Sweet and Economical. 
lyre—larce square grand overstrung scale—front round corners Be ys’ S,. ITS | ’ Iu ICKES ] S 0 RY 0 F fa 
IYS’ )UITS, $10, $15. . - W Ss T 


—serpentine bottom—iron plate—French action—and are al) war- 


ranted five years. We have no agents, and allow no commissions “- 
or discounts to any one. This explains how we can sell a goed B S | 835-470] 120 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 
Piano for $299, which isabout the price Piano dealers pay to manufac- OYS’ )UITS, $20, $25. | —— . _ a . 


Working Drawings, 
$12, post-paid. 
GEO. E. WOODWARD, 


> Publisher, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 










































turers forinstruments similar toours. Piano dealers are allowed by al! | 
manufacturers, except ourselves, to add 100 percent., and upward, prof- RDERS BY LETTER promptly filled. Thousands MAKE HOME HAPPFRY! s over 100 fine engravings of Battle Scenes 
pag Medal ogg teller pao ore hyd genre avail themselves of our NEW SYSTEM FOR | avd incitents in the War, and is the only AUTHENTIC 
(rue. jar ers, prs, professors, s rer “ly € , are ex- . *y > = IT a te & . . J 
cluded from any and every possibility of a single cent of commission on | SELF-MEASURE, enabling parties in any part of the | and OFFICIAL history of that great conflict. Agents 
our Fiance. If you wish a Piano sent for trial, you must make the mat- | COUNtry by perding Fin BPS Samy of | are meeting with unprecedented success, selling from 
ter of reference and payment unquestionable; and if the instrument is receiving L 4 tC ¥ attainable. | r , av. ¢ j >» ji t 
in any reaper t inferh rtoany Piano made in the hiss weet at an} 2 pF gly ll me day, and it is published in bo 
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price, you may send it back to us at the end of ten days’ trial, inst« “4 | R ULES FOR SELF-MEASURE, Samples of Goods, | : 
ngforit. If youordera Piano sent, we have one request to | \ Price-List and Fashion Sheet SENT FREE ON | CAUTI ON om te Ne ee nl Son 
mak ication. culated. See J 
fall particulars and references to bankers, merchants, and families, in cee : Sams ~ | And H OME AMUSEMENT S.. buy contains 100 fine engravings and gt 4 
thirty-five States and Terrivorles, who are using our Pianos, Addzca DAY, and more, to good, reliable agents. Illustrated Catalogue of 32 pages sent to any address | jor circulars, and see our terms and a full descriptio 
7 _ _ “ $104 it . = pS. HORSMAN, ifthe work. Address, NATIONAL PU BLISHING 00., 


or apply to the GOLDING & Co., 14 Kilby St., Boston, Mass | on receipt of stamp. E 
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ke; and that is, that the trial shall be made by parties who are not 
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UNITED STATES PIANO CO., 255 Broadway, N.Y. 843946-0 0 Manufacturer, 100 William Street,N. Y. | Philadelphia, Pa. 
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